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CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENTS 


Hi Ezoy! Ki Fun! 


10 OO¢ PROFIT YOU au: 


Yes, it’s a real thrill—amazingly easy—and 
it’s fun too—to earn plenty of money of your 
Send for own! You just visit friends and neighbors 
Samples and show them the exciting new Wallace 
Brown nationally-advertised Christmas 
Card Box Assortments for 1950! Everyone 
who sees your beautiful samples will want * 
to order at once—often three, four, or more 


> boxes at a time—and you make a BIG 


% [>< CASH PROFIT for yourself on every 
fag. order! Thousands of: alert girls all over 
FSS the country earn welcome cash—for 


Christmas and every need—this easy 


‘ & - {> . . 
Se es way! No experience—no invest- 
Co ment necessary. Simply mail the coupon below 
+ and we send you actual samples on approval 
and complete details and equipment so you can 


start earning money of your own at once—and 
keep on earning right up until Christmas! 


The Glorious New 21-Card “‘Feature”’ Christmas 
Assortment—Folks Want it on Sight! 


Imagine showing your friends and neighbors 21 
gorgeous, extra large size Christmas Cards in a 
beautiful Christmas box—all for only $1.00! The 
moment you open your sample box you'll see 
why folks will be eager to caleenued 

you make up to 50c profit on each box! 
Exquisite designs, bright, gay colors, 

clever ideas, and novel features win 

delighted praise—and orders and 

profits for you—everywhere you 

show this exquisite assortment. 


More Than 25 
Thrilling Money-Makers! 


} Card Assortments and Gift Items 
| L € A >) E R s mre wants! a9 Foil Assort- 
ment, Pageant “Stand-up” Assort- 
| When your Club treasury ment, Merry Christmas comics, 
needs money, your mem- “Plastics” Assortment, Gift-Wrap- 
| bers can raise it easily and ping Ensemble, many more. Also 
| quickly with the Wallace original creations in Personal 
| Brown Special Group Christmas card with name imprinted 
Money-Raising Plan. Check —in all price ranges. Everyday Card 
Assortments too—16-Car -OCCa- 

sion, Birthday, Get-Well, Cute ’n 

Comic, others. Also exciting new 

Children’s Books, Giant Gift Rib- 

bon Ass’t, Imported Floral Napkins, 

and other Gift Items. Mail the coupon 

for samples now. SEND NO MONEY. 





















by MARJORIE CINTA 


Your Own Book of Campcraft. By 
CATHERINE T. Hammett. Pocket 


Books, Jr., 25¢. “Come on out! Out for a 
picnic, out for a hike, out to go camping 
in the woods, out to cook a hamburger or 
just to be lazy under the sun and blue sky! 
Come on—let’s go somewhere!” That is the 
invitation with which this book begins and 
it continues in the same engaging way to 
give you clear and careful instruction on 
how to have fun outdoors. Whether it’s a 
simple hike on which you roast frankfurters 
and toast marshmallows, or a canoe trip 
into the deep woods where you will be 
entirely on your own resources for several 
weeks, here are hints on why, where, and 
how to do it successfully and get the most 
fun out of it. There are illustrations and 
diagrams to help you with knot tying, lash- 
ing, toolcraft, building fires and fireplaces, 
making an envelope bedroll, pitching tents, 
etc. The book is paper covered and will fit 
in your pocket or knapsack for easy refer- 
ence. Its author has camped all over the 
United States and in the Egyptian desert 
and in the mountains of Greece. She was in 
charge of all Girl Scout camps throughout 
the country until recently when she opened 
her own training center for outdoor living 
in Vermont. When she gives you ideas on 
how to make your camp kitchen practical 
and convenient, or how to make your camp- 
fires an unforgettable experience, you may be 
sure she knows what she is talking about. 


\2\2\ Next Year in Jerusalem. By Nina 

Brown Baker. Harcourt, Brace and 
Company, $2.50. Nina Brown Baker has 
given us another of her mature and vivid 
biographies in this story of the man who 
laid the foundation stone for the State of 
Israel. In 1860, Theodor Herzl was born of 
wealthy, cultured parents in Austria, and 
brought up in Vienna at a time when Judaism 
was held to be a purely reiigious distinction 
and assimilation was the watchword of the 
day. The Herzls were ardent assimilationists, 
and all doors everywhere were open to their 
handsome, brilliant son. The young man was 
never once conscious of discrimination or 
disadvantage because of his — heritage. 
Quite the contrary, his wealth, good looks, 
his talented and charming personality made 
him much sought after at home and abroad. 
It was not until he was > ago the Dreyfus 
case in Paris, and heard the mob cry, “Death 
to the Jews,” that he was shocked into a 
realization of the mass hatred for Jews. From 
then on, with the lavishness of a man with 
a single purpose, he spent his time, energy, 
money, and most of his father’s fortune work- 
ing for his dream of an independent Jewish 
State. Planning, writing, speaking, making 
long journeys to see rulers and other men 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Wonderful Deocoravitt News for Gul 


New finer Mum 
mor etfactive onger | 














Now contains amazing 
new ingredient M3—that 


protects gainse 
odor CquSINg bacteria 


New Protection! Let the magic of new 
Mum protect you— better, longer. For to- 
day's Mum, with wonder-working M-3, 
safely protects against bacteria that cause 
underarm perspiration odor. Mum never 
merely “masks” odor—simply doesn’t give 
it a chance to start. 


New Creaminess! Mum is softer, cream- 
ier than ever. As gentle as a beauty cream. 
Smooths on easily, doesn’t cake. And 
Mum is non-irritating to skin because it 
contains no harsh ingredients. Will not 
rot or discolor finest fabrics. 


New Fragrance! Even Mum’s new per- 
fume is special—a delicate flower fragrance 
created for Mum alone. This delightful 
cream deodorant contains no water to dry 
out or decrease its efficiency. Economical 
—no shrinkage, no waste. 


















Mum’s protection grows and GROWS! 
Thanks to its new ingredient,.M-3, 
Mum not only stops growth of odor- 
causing bacteria instantly — but keeps 
down future growth. You actually 
build up protection with regular ex- 
clusive use of new Mum! 


Now at your cosmetic counter! 


ok 


New AOAG 
Cam deodorant’ 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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Ameo right at your heart. . . the 
prettiest ‘tween-age fashions that 
ever took you back to school! 


Left: Brown or green woven ging- 
ham plaid with Johnny collar, vel- 
veteen tie and belt. Prep Teen sizes 
10-14, About $9. 

Right: Washable, crease-resistant 
U. S. Royal all rayon that looks 
and feels exactly like wool! Red or 
blue plaid, Prep Teen sizes 10-14. 
About $11. 


At Best & Co., Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
and other fine stores. Write, 
we'll tell you store nearest you. 


BORGENICHT BROS. 
520 Eighth Avenue, New York 18 


. AUGUST, 1950 
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CHRISTMAS CARDS 


No Experience Needed! 


Help yourself to EXTRA CASH. Help 
your friends with their Christmas Card 
shopping. It’s easy—and fun—to turn your 
spare time into dollars this pleasant, proven 
way. Just show FREE samples when you 
go calling, shopping, to the office, or to 
club meetings. 


OVER 80 FAST SELLING ITEMS! 


Visions of St. 

Nick Children’s 
Book opens into 
panoramic story. 






Big demand for smart, new, NAME- 
IMPRINTED Christmas Cards at 50 for 
$1.00 and up. Gift Wraps, Everyday Cards, 
Gift Items and Stationery—also Children’s 
Action Books with stand-up scenes in full 
color, Address Book and many other items 
for all members of the family. FREE Book- 
let shows you how to get big orders—make big 
earnings—FAST. Extra Profit Bonus Plan! 


Start Earning with Samples! 
Make extra cash for yourself, your club or 
church. Mail Coupon for your FREE Book and 

FREE Samples of Name-Im- 

Cinsetod be aed ® printed cards, plus Assort- 
ments on approval. ACT 

— NOW! Send No Money. 


\ MAIL COUPON TODAY! 
| PHILLIPS CARD CO. 


{ 371 Hunt St., Newton, Mass. 

Yes! I want to make money the easy PHILLIPS 
{ way! Rush FREE Imprint Samples and Asse 
| ments on approval. Include FREE Boo 














| Name. : 
| Address | 
1 City Zone Ste. § 
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it’s not an official 
shoe unless it is 
marked “Girl Scout.”’ 





REG. U.S. . BY GIRL 
PAT. OFF. (~~ SCOUTS 
Y 
WOME GENUINE WITHOUT THIS TRADE MARK 











Also available 


OFFICIAL — 


Made only by Brown Shoe Company, St. Louis, anc 


mail orders. Write either company for name of dealer, 






You can bet that no matter 
what’s on your busy schedule, 
your Official Girl Scout Shoes 
will always be ready to go! 
Their fine fit and comfort are 
made especially to suit your 
needs. That’s why they’re ofh- 
cial with your Girl Scout uni- 
form. Look for the word 
“Official’’—then you'll know 
you're right. 


Remember, there are Brownie 
Scout Shoes, too. Sizes 12% 
to 3. $6.00. 


75%? 


HIGHER DENVER 


WEST 


Gil Scout 


Curtis-Stephen-Embry Company, Reading, Pa. Sorry, no S&S oa Los E Ss 





Books 
(Continued from page 3) 


of influence, he wore himself out at forty- 
five. Though he did not live to see the dream 
for which he had lived and died come true, 
he had welded his people into a nation. For- 
ty-five years after his death, his body was 
triumphantly laid to rest in the sovereign 
State of Israel. Carefully impartial and yet 
inflamed with the living spirit of a great 
man, here is an absorbing story which leaves 
a deep impression and a better understand- 
ing of this problem. 


Linda’s Homecoming. By PHYLLIs 
Wuitney. David McKay, $2.50. The 


loss of her gay, cosmopolitan father was 
still an aching wound to Linda Hollis when 
her mother married the serious, stodgy 
curator of a small-town natural history mu- 
seum. To Linda this was a cruel blow which 
was all the harder to bear because it meant 
leaving her beloved New York and all her 
friends in senior year at high school. In the 
hated Midwestern town, she found she had 
to share a room with Babs, her beautiful 
but resentful stepsister, and bear with the 
mischief of a taunting demon of a small 
stepbrother. Babs was sullen and selfish, and 
the small boy’s mischief caused Linda real 
pain. In fact adjustment for the whole family 
was slow and painful. In Linda’s case, it was 
aided by the friendship of two young men 
of very different character and background. 
Here are real people plausibly working out 
a knotty problem in human relationships in 
a well-plotted story that holds your interest 
to the end. 


Forbidden island. By Epwarp 
Bue... Hungerford, Wilcox and Fol- 

lett, $2.50. This story of adventure at sea 
back in 1853 when Japan was the “Forbid- 
den Island” will please girls who like to 
take their reading boy-style, for there is not 
even the shadow of a petticoat in the book. 
The Sturgess twins, Barney and Barry, 
looked alike and did everything together. 
Barney, the practical planner, was the leader 
of the team and Barry, the sensitive dreamer, 
was the willing follower. Who could believe 
the Navy would accept Barry and turn 
down Barney? Barney immediately enlisted 
in the Merchant Marine. His ship was 
wrecked in the dangerous waters off the 
coast of Okinawa, where castaways who fell 
into Japanese hands were imprisoned and 
mistreated. Poor Barry, who could never 
learn to tie a knot, had about completed 
his hitch in the Navy when he received two 
pieces of startling news. His shipwrecked 
brother might still be alive, but in the hands 
of the Japanese; and the ship to which he 
was assigned was to accompany Commo- 
dore Perry on a voyage with the dangerous 
and delicate mission of attempting to open 
the ports of Japan to the outside world. 
What could Barry do? Re-enlist, of course, 
and try to find out about his brother. There 
is the drama of history in Perry's expedi- 
tion and suspense, humor, and excitement 
in the asiateg Barry’s private mission. 
THE END 
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Tt all adds up to 


HOW MANY OUTFITS CAN YOU MAKE FROM THESE SEPARATES? 
You'll have an endless number of wardrobe changes from these 

separates specially proportioned to fit and flatter your subteen figure. 

In all wool worsted jersey . . . fireman's blouse, cuffed sleeves About $6 
Skirt with whirl of unpressed pleats About $6 

In Togeroy corduroy . . . man-tailored weskit, shining gold buttons About $4 
Skirt with deep pockets, self belt About $6 

Both in Red, Green, Navy and Rust 

All in Subteen sizes 10-14 


SPORTSWEAR Inc., 
1333 Broadway, New York 18, N. Y. 





Separates for 














May Co.—Los Angeles, Calif 
Kresge-Newark inc.—Newark, N. 3. 
Auerbach Co.—Sait Lake City, Utah 
Schunemans inc.—St. Paul, Minn. 

D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd.—New Orleans, La. 
Saks-34th—New York, N. Y 

Sears Betty & Bob—Portsmouth, Va. 
Abraham & Straus, inc.—Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Strawbridge & Clothier—Philadeiphia, Pa. 
Sage-Allen & Co., inc.—Hartford, Conn. 
The May Co.—Baitimore, Md 

Famous-Barr Co.—St. Louis, Mo. 

The Baker Co.—Minneapolis, Minn. 
Woodward & Lothrop—Washington, D. C. 
The Morehouse Martens Co.—Columbus, Ohio 
The Roliman & Sons Co —Cincinnati, Ohio 
The Fair—Chicago , Illinois 
Davison-Paxon Co.—Atianta, Georgia 

The May Co.—Denver, Col. 

Crowley, Milner & Co.—Detroit, Mich. 
Joseph Horne Co.—Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Macy’s—Kansas City, Mo. 
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AMERICA'S 
TYPICAL 
SUB-TEENS 









Ae steerer cate 2 generate 





Se pee, 


“WESKIT-WHIRL 


Plaid gingham weskit 
of red on navy brodd- 
cloth, brown on brown, 
or green on green. 


Meares; 


ee ee 
Pa Ree 


“CAROUSEL’ 


Box plaid of lime on 
green, powder on royal, 
or yellow on brown. 
Bold collegiate collar 
with cuff-link at neck. 








“BRASS RING’ 


Luscious plaid gingham 





SIZES 
10-12-14 
































































with detachable collar 
ABOUT $g.00 and two full-cut pockets. 
Navy and plum, green 
and royal, red and brown. 
4 
AVAILABLE AT THESE AND OTHER FINE STORES | 
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| “of shoes and ships” 


by 


ANITRA M. MARSLAND | 


Illustrated by William Timmins 





“Pll help sand,” said Mary 


a 
Elizabeth, setting expertly to beanie tical 


work on the hull of Tommy’s boat 


ARY ELIzABETH Brown was miserable. Hunched at 
N \ the end of the wharf, she blinked furiously. “I won't 
cry! I won't, I won't!” 

Alongside the dock, the red sail of her little Sabot flapped 
dispiritedly. Life was definitely bitter. The sight of another 
sailing dinghy snugly davited on the neighboring wharf was 
too much to bear. Sybil had a Sabot, too. Sybil was going to 
sail! 

It wasn’t enough that Sybil had drifted in from an Eastern 
boarding school at mid-term to unbalance the equilibrium of 
the high school crowd. Sybil had certainly made an impres- 
sion. Sybil didn’t wear socks; Sybil didn’t wear saddles. Nothing 
crude like high heels for Sybil, naturally; but smart little num- 
bers in brown, in white, in neat blue, and in alligator. She 


And a sailing match in which two girls 
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als 
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must have a dozen pairs to complement her inexhaustible 
parade of outfits. 

Morosely Mary Elizabeth contemplated the toe protruding 
from the gaping canvas of her half-soaked sneakers. Maybe 
the salt spray will weather Sybil’s smooth finish so she'll look 
like the rest of us for once, she thought. 

Mary Elizabeth had counted pretty heavily on Sybil’s pre- 
ferring to be Glamour Gal No. 1 (with the accent on Culture) 
and disdaining the rough and tumble of summer sailing. Hadn't 
she managed to preserve her lacquered effect at the Canteen 
simply by ignoring the more “rugged” dancing? She had con- 
verted Ricky’s band almost completely to Strauss waltzes. You 
would never know that once the outfit had been bop-supers, 
the way they played it strictly sweet now. 


race for more than just a winner's cup 














Even Tommy had taken to collecting Brahms. The lively 
platter sessions that had been a Saturday routine at the Browns’ 
had ceased. Now Tommy was using his family’s car to take 
Sybil to the Bowl or the Philharmonic on, Sa y nights. 

Yesterday the proverbial last straw had been added. The 
copious interior of a moving van had dis paw beautifully 
varnished Sabot at the Smythes’. Sybil had e to join the 
sailing contingent. 

“Shucks,” Mary Elizabeth snorted: “Slick sister Sybil’s not 
going to ruin my summer.” She tossed her wind-blown golden 
head, tucked in her prized red shirt, and scrambling into her 
dink shoved off into the ruffled blue of the bay. 

The Can Do scuttled along, a gaudy splash against the 
bright California sky. Mary Elizabeth had worked hours to 
dye the sail to match her new red shirt; and she had spent 
many more hours scraping and sanding the hull satin-smooth 
before brushing on four coats of brilliant blue paint. 

Let Sybil have her custom-built Sabot, Can Do could still 
show her heels to the rest of the fleet pretty often. Only 
Tommy Jones could consistently outsail her. Besides, Mary 
Elizabeth expected him to come in first most of the time and 
she really didn’t mind. 

As she neared the peninsula, she could see Tommy sanding 
vigorously, and she hailed him with a “Hi.” 

“Hi yourself, Mary "Lizabeth,” he grinned as he looked up. 
“Man, do you look sharp! C’mon and wateh while I slave.” 









































Deftly Mary Elizabeth swung into the wind, slipped up the 
center board, and hopped out into the water which sloshed 
over the tops of her sneakers. Tommy grabbed the painter 
and together they hauled Can Do well up on the beach. 

“You know, I’m beginning to wonder whether I'll have the 
Merrily ready for the races Saturday,” Tommy grumbled, 
scowling at his boat dubiously. 

“Sure > ar will. It's warm enough now to dry each coat in 
a day. I'll help sand, and. we'll have her ready for the under- 
coat by noon. 

“But you've done your sanding stint already, Mary ’Liza- 
beth. Can Do shows plenty of work.” 

“Then I ought to be all the better for having had plenty 
of practice,” she answered, expertly quartering a piece of 
sandpaper. 

“Everything’s going to be all right,” her heart sang. Ever 
since she and Tommy had had their first small rowboats, they 
had worked on them together. Their first lessons in boat owner- 
ship had been to take pride in keeping their craft shining. 

At last even Tommy, the perfectionist, was satisfied with 
the glassy smooth surface. 

“Time out for food,” he said. “Ill see what I can find in 
the house to eat.” 

He came back precariously juggling two bottles of pop, a 
loaf of bread, a bottle of ocak} jar ee peanut butter, ae 
of cheese, two apples, and a knife. Mary Elizabeth concocted 
the superspecials—this was what she had been waiting for— 
picnicking on the sum-warmed sands and racing and dunking 
about the bay. 

When the last crumb had disappeared, Tommy began put- 
ting on the creamy yellow undercoat. “Tll paint and you just 
sit and watch,” he said, and Mary Elizabeth beamed. Life was 
definitely nice. 

It was well past noon before she remembered that she had 
promised to go shopping with her mother. “I'll have to scram, 
Tommy. Mother is expecting me. Since you've finished paint- 
ing for today, would you like to use Can Do?” 

“I sure would, only I promised Sybil that I'd be along later 
to sail her new Sabot with her. She’s anxious to get going with 
the rest of us,” he added apologetically, “and I sorta said 
I'd help her a bit.” 

“Oh, that’s okay,” Mary Elizabeth managed as casually as 
she could. “I'd better get going; Mother will be waiting.” 

Tommy wiped his hands carefully on his paint-spattered 
jeans and helped drag the Sabot to the water, holding her 
steady as Mary Elizabeth hoisted sail. “Bye now,” he called, 
“and thanks for all the aiding and abetting. Be seein’ you.” 

Mary Elizabeth waved with what she hoped was carefree 
nonchalance, hauling in the sheet as the boat gathered way. 
Her face felt solidified into the stiff grimace that was sup- 
posed to be a light farewell smile. 

So Sybil was anxious to get sailing with the rest of them, 
and Tommy was to coach her! Mary Elizabeth might have 
known! Sybil would demand plenty of teaching. The warm 
glow in which Mary Elizabeth had just been basking appar- 
ently had been only a mild case of sunburn. 

She was right about one thing: Sybil required plenty of 
teaching. Before the week end, it really began to look as 
though Tommy might not get his own boat ready for the 
opening race series. He was involved with Sybil and the 
Winnah most of the time. Mary Elizabeth wondered who had 
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chosen the new boat’s name. She had christened Tommy’s 
Merrily for “Merrily We Roll Along”; Tommy had picked 
Can Do because it had been their pet phrase. 

Friday afternoon Mary Elizabeth was on the club float when 
Sybil sailed up on her first solo venture. She maneuvered in 
very smartly for a novice and made the painter fast with 
a neatly executed bowline. 

“Hi,” she called brightly. “How’m I doin’ as Tommy’s fair- 
haired pupil?” 

Aloud Mary Elizabeth answered, “Swell!” But she thought 
to herself that beginners just didn’t dock that way; invariably 
they ploughed in and struck the float a resounding wallop. 
And beginners didn’t flip bowline knots that took consider- 
able know-how either. Curiosity prompted her to ask, “Do you 
like Sabot sailing?” 

Sybil shrugged. “It'll do. Of course, I’m used to Stars— 
that’s what we sailed at home. These little wooden shoes are 
child’s play, but that’s all you kids sail. Daddy wanted to buy 
me a Star, but I told him to get the best Sabot he could.” 
As she talked, she untied her tightly drawn bandanna and 
patted a stray lock in place to restore the varnished effect of 
her hairdo. 

She smiled sparely, as though it were scarcely worth while 
to waste a full-volt smile on one of the girls. “Tommy doesn’t 
know I’m anything but a beginner. It pays to build up a man’s 
ego, you know. He'll think I'm good because he taught me. 


“Watch yourself in the morning—that’s one race I don’t think you’re going to win” 


Watch yourself in the morning—that’s one race I don’t think 
you're going to win, Liz.” 

Mary Elizabeth seethed; no one ever called her Liz, except 
Sybil. She plopped into Can Do so violently that she all but 
capsized. “Take it easy, girl,” she told herself, “take it easy. 
Tommy can’t be a fall guy for that sort of thing forever. 
Tommy’s no dope.” 

The short morning race for the girls was called for ten 
o'clock on Saturday. The boys were to race at eleven, with 
the whole fleet scheduled to start as soon as the boys finished. 

There was very little breeze, and the lap to the first marker 
was a drifting match in which all six entries were even Steven. 
On the second leg, the breeze freshened. Sybil drew out ahead, 
but Mary Elizabeth was very close at the next marker—close 
enough to see that the Winnah’s sail flicked the flag as she 
rounded. Instead of withdrawing from the race, Sybil carried 
on toward the third buoy, just as though she hadn't disquali- 
fied herself by touching the mark. 

“Maybe she didn’t see it,” Mary Elizabeth excused. (She 
often talked aloud to herself when she was sailing alone, even 
though there was no one to hear her.) “I saw it, but I won't 
protest.” 

All the way to the buoy Sybil was able to luff up enough 
to keep Can Do from breaking through. On the last lap, the 
only chance for Mary Elizabeth was to split tacks in search 
of a better wind streak. She gained (Continued on page 47) 






























































the Adirondack stream that cut a 
sparkling half circle in the sun beyond 
our pine-sheltered tents. 

“What are those flowers?” I asked, point- 
ing to the red spears that poked up among 
the mossy stones and wet dark rocks. 

“We call them Lorette’s Blood,” explained 
Cathy, who lived on a farm fairly near by in 
the foothills. “But you won't find that name 
in any botanical book.” 

“Then why call them that?” demanded 
Jolly with an impish grin. “Just to mystify 
us city slickers?” 

“Lorette was a gypsy girl, and there’s a 
legend about her. It's partly true though, 
because it was my great-uncle Everett Burke 
who fell in love with her.” 

“For goodness sake!” Jolly settled herself 


Ce Joxty, and I were sitting beside 


more comfortably on the sunny rock. “Go 
on, Cathy, tell us—” 
I threw myself down on the moss, and 


Cathy sat cross-legged, looking out toward 
the white mist of the waterfall, her good- 
humored face with its copper freckles sud- 
denly very sober. 

“Uncle Everett lived on the farm where 
we live now. He was very handsome and 
gay. One day he took his horse to water at 
the pool beneath those falls. He was stand- 
ing quietly while his horse drank, when sud- 
denly out of the woods a gypsy girl came 
dancing into the glade, leaping and whirling 
and tossing her gay-colored scarves. Uncle 
Everett fell in love with her, though she was 
shy at first. After many meetings, they 
planne ‘d to marry, though ‘she was betrothed 
to Torelton, the horrid old chief of the gyp- 
sies. Uncle Everett was to take her on his 
horse down to the minister’s. She was wait- 
ing by the pool, dressed all in white, a 
wreath of white syringa in her hair.” 

Cathy — for a moment, and Jolly 
and I urged, “Go on—” in almost the same 
breath. At that time, it was just a diverting 
story, half fable, half reality. Little did I 
realize how we were to feel about it later. 

“Gypsies don’t wear white,” Cathy con- 
tinued. “They wear red, purple, orange. 
White is for death.” Then she lost her 
dreamy look, and her eyes grew big and 
dark. “Suddenly Torelton strode out of the 
forest and accosted the lovers. 

“Did you put on white for this man you 
have been meeting?’ he roared. 

“Lorette looked at him bravely. ‘Yes,’ she 
answered, ‘it is my wedding dress.’ ” 

There in the warm sunshine we shivered 
a little. The voice of the stream seemed to 
hint at dark forebodings. 

“I am not sure,” Cathy went on, “just 
what happened after that. Some say Lorette 
ran from him, when he threatened her, 
stumbled and fell. Others say he cast her 
down upon the rocks. Anyway, she lay there 
bleeding to death. And that’s why those red 
flowers have grown here.” 

For a moment there was only the whisper- 
ing of leaves and the warning undercurrents 
of the stream. 

“There’s just one more thing,” Cathy 
added. “When it thunders up here, folks 
say it is the voice of Torelton bellowing with 
rage. Of course, it’s just a myth.” 

That night we had a great campfire in the 
clearing. It was beautiful to watch as it 
leaped and glowed against the dark back- 
ground of the woods beyond. We sang and 
toasted marshmallows. At bedtime, Miss 
Quigley, our leader, blew taps and we went 
to our tents—three girls in each. 
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When I awakened sometime later, there 
was an ominous silence, except for the flut- 
tering of leaves in the wind. I heard again 
that gnawing sound that I remembered 
hearing on the edge of my sleep. All sorts of 


unnamed horrors passed through my mind. 
I saw an arrow of light dart out from Cathy’s 
cot. She was holding a flashlight trained on 
a wooden box in the corner. 

“Hedgehog,” she exclaimed, throwing a 
shoe in his direction. 

“Tell him to go find his own hedge,” 
yawned Jolly, as a dark shape scuttled off. 

I rolled over on my cot, facing the open 
end of the tent. Roxy, our assistant lead- 
er, was still sitting on a stone, guarding 
the dying campfire which cast an eerie glow 
on the dark line of woods beyond. With a 
prickle of gooseflesh the thought came to me 
that she looked like a slim Indian maiden 
with her dark braids falling against her 
knees. As I gazed, distant lightning flick- 
ered, and there was an ominous rumble of 
thunder. I don’t know why I felt uneasy. I 

was tired enough to sleep after all the hiking 
and swimming we had done. Perhaps I 
thought of the furious voice of the gypsy 
chief as the thunder grew louder. I lay there 
staring into the blackness beyond the camp- 
fire when in one startled moment, I saw 
something white leaping and _ whirling 
through the deep woods, as though in the 
abandon of a riotous dance. It was not 
leaves in the wind, or white birches, or a 
waterfall. It was about the size of a girl ina 
white dress—a wedding dress perhaps—which 
swirled out as she danced through the dark- 
ness of the night woods. 

I heard a gasping breath from the cot be- 
side me and knew that Cathy had seen it, 
too, and from the other cot, Jolly’s horrified 
voice uttered the name, “Lorette!” 

I kept my eyes upon that leaping white 
apparition as it swirled into the forest—and 
then shriek upon shriek shattered the night 
as our camp burst into panic. 

Most of the girls, awakened by the storm, 
had witnessed that strange sight. Only Miss 
Quigley and a few sleepyheads had not. 

“Girls, stop this nonsense!” Miss Quigley’s 
voice was firm. “What is all this hysteria?” 

“Ghost—phantom—in the woods-—spirit in 
white,” frightened, chattering voices an- 
swered. 

“It was Lorette—dancing in her wedding 
dress,” Cathy said in a shaking voice. 

“No one could dance so fast or leap so 








high—that is, no one human,” added Jolly. 

“Girls-come to my tent,” commanded 
Miss Quigley above the din of terror. 

I stumbled over a root as we dashed out 
of our tent. Somebody hurtled passed us in 
the threatening darkness. It was Roxy, 
breathing hard. Somehow we reached Miss 
Quigley’ s tent. 

“Somebody ’ s playing a joke,” our leader 
said calmly. “Help me with the lights.” 

Cathy’s hands were shaking as she turned 
up the oil lamps; her face was stark white in 
the light. 

“I thought it was just a legend,” 
saying, “I didn’t believe it.” 

“Did you tell anyone else about it?” I 
asked her. 

“No, Wink, only you and Jolly.” 

“Your folks at the farm—might they have 
cooked up a practical joke?” 

Cathy shook her head, “My folks are 
hard-working people, and not young. They'd 
never think of such a thing.” 

“Somebody else who knows the tale?” 

“No. People don’t talk about it much any 
more, and they never joke about it,” she said 
earnestly. 

“Ghosts don’t exist,” snapped Miss Quig- 
ley. “Roxy, tell these silly girls it was a fig- 
ment of their imagination.” 

Roxy looked white and shaken. “But I 
saw it, too,” she admitted. “This is the twen- 
tieth century. There must be some explana- 
tion.” She darted a suspicious glance at 
Jolly, the most mischievous of us. 

“No,” denied Jolly with dignity, though 
her teeth were chattering, “Cathy and Wink 
can tell you I was in the tent. But you could 
have played a trick yourself, Roxy. You were 
the only one outside.” 

“But I didn’t,” Roxy said, 
right by the fire.” 

I knew she was—or did I? I might have 
lost sight of her dark head for a moment as 
I watched the distant lightning. 

“Let's forget it until morning,” Miss Quigley 
sugge ested. “Things will seem different then.” 

“Nobody could sleep, Miss Quigley, who 
had seen that thing in the woods,” declared 
sensible, athletic Nancy. 

Miss Quigley, at her wit’s end, gathered 
us together for a midnight snack and sing, 
but her clear, untroubled soprano carried 
the song above our quavering tremulo. 

Our group had a tendency to herd to- 
gether the next morning. Nobody wanted to 
go down to the falls alone even to wash up. 
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“Nonsense,” scoffed Miss Quigley and 
started off down the path with assurance. 

“Let’s be near her anyway,” suggested 
Nancy. “We can make a protective circle.” 

“We all know what*to & in case of fire, 
sprained ankles, hiccoughs, but this—this is 
beyond human knowledge,” I said, as we 
jogged down the path. 

“There’s no explanation, Wink, even Roxy 
admitted that.” Jolly’s voice was low. 
“There’s something—well, supernatural up 
here. I'm afraid to stay another night!” 

I didn’t want to think of night. I was 
scared enough in the sunlight. 

Outside of our huddled group, we knew 
there was no one up this way. We were 
completely isolated for at least five miles in 
every direction. A wagon road wound like a 
tan scalloped edging against the dark green 
of trees. Suddenly, up that circuitous route 
we saw a team of horses and a wagon climb- 
ing up the mountainside, and heard the far- 
off jingle of bells. We watched in silence 
until it finally neared us. The driver had a 
red, jovial face like a summer Santa Claus. 

“Why, Mr. Dopp” exclaimed Cathy. 

“Hi, Cathy!” He touched his cap to Miss 
Quigley, waved a hand around at the rest of 
us, and pulled up his horses. “I'm on my 
way to market an’ I made this little detour 
because I thought you might want fresh 
greens up here.” 

“How thoughtful of you,” said Miss Quig- 
ley heartily. “We certainly do.” 

“You sure disturbed the wild life with 
your campfire last night,” he chuckled. 

“We did?” Roxy looked puzzled. 

“You betcha. Our farm is the last one on 
the way up here. My wife had a tablecloth 
hangin’ on the line. About dark, a big buck 
came leapin’ through there. Last we seen of 
it, it was goin’ blue blazes with that white 
tablecloth on its antlers. It sure was funny!” 

“Aw-fully funny, Mr. Dopp,” Cathy re- 
sponded limply. 

There was a sudden babble of voices. “My 
goodness!” “The ghost!” “That’s all it was!” 

“I told you girls there must be some 
natural explanation,” said Miss Quigley. 

THE END 


What was it dancing there in the firelight? 
Could it be human—that leaping 

white apparition swirling 

into the forest? 
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WORD MAGIC 
By ELEANOR MARSHALL 


NUMBERS IN CIVICS 
by GEORGE 0. POMMER, JR. 


If you know your civics, you'll find 
this one fairly easy. Just write down the 
number represented by each item below. 
If your score is perfect, your total will 
equal the one at the bottom of the list. 
Count five points for each correct answer. 


1. Justices of the United States Su- 
preme Court 


2. Associate Justices of the Supreme 
Court ) 
3. Cabinet members of United States 
Government 
. Cabinet members not addressed 
as secretary 
. United States Senators .... 
. Term of a United States Sen- 


FRUITS IN SEASON 
by GREGORY SPOONER 


Listed below are the names of various 
kinds of fruits. If you were asked to shop 
for them by these names, would you 
know what you were ordering? 


. Ben Davis 6. Bartlett 

2. Alberta 7. Catawba 

3. Oxheart. 8. Red Spanish 

. Big Joe 9. Green Gage 

. Merrimack 10. Navel 
Sweetheart 


CHARTING YOUR COURSE 
by STEWART SCHENLEY 





Presto, Chango! Add the letter P to 
each of the words whose definitions are 
given below, and get a different word. 
(Example: Add P to a word meaning a 
talent and get a piece. Answer: art-part.) 


For each of the following anagrams 
which you change into a standard high 
school subject count 1 point. If you get 
15-14 points, you rate an A; 13-12 points 











Add P to: 


1 


2. A title an 
3. 


A neuter pronoun and get a hole. 

get a gem. 

A word meaning placed and get 
a cloth of many colors. 


. A word meaning to narrate and 


get a church dignitary. 


. The top of a house and get evi- 


dence. 


. A place of amusement and get to 


dress up. 


. A word meaning edge and get 


precise. 


. A word meaning to feel displea- 


sure and get a “a 


. A word meaning chance and get 


courage. 


. A word meaning charity and get 


trees. 


. A word meaning thin and get a 


board. 


2. An insect and get to breath 


quickly. 


. A word meaning allude to and 


. A quick motion and 
. A unit of measure an 


get to like. 
et to dive. 


get a very 
small amount. 


. A snakelike fish and get the skin 


of a fruit. 


. A narrow road and get a tool. 

. A part of the body and get a fruit. 
. A writing fluid and get a color. 
. A word meaning to put down and 


get to enjoy oneself, 

















. Major branches of our Govern- 


ment 


. President Truman’s number in the 


list of Presidents ) 


. Presidents who have held more 


than two terms ) 


. Amendments to the United States 


Constitution 


. Franklin D. Roosevelt’s famous 


“Freedoms” 


. Top participants at the Yalta 


Conference 


3. Stars for grade of lieutenant gen- 


eral 


. Original articles of the Consti- 
) 


. Woman suffrage amendment (_ ) 
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gives you a B; 11-10, is C; below that— 
repeat the course! 
. Ga ber al 
Hops 
I rule treat 
Tch! Misery! 
I boy log 
A lint 
Thor hands. 
Shy pics. 
. King Peek Boo. 
. Tro yem ge 
. An ships 
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(Turn to page 49 for the answers.) 
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PHOTOGRAPHED BY RALPH M. BAXTER Ld ACCESSORIZED WITH DERBY’S WOOL JERSEY SHIRT AND CORDUROY SHOES BY CAPEZIO 


* 
7 


Corduroy takes top ‘honors in Derby’s versatile jumper—our August “Prize Purchase.” It has a 


new horseshoe neckline with overlapping cuff, a flared skirt, and two hip pockets. Comfortable to 
wear, easy to vary with blouses and sweaters, it’s just under $8! Subteen sizes 10-14 at stores on page 47 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 15 








Above: Teen Charmers’ full-skirted dress boasts a tucked, 
round yoke, tiny piqué collar, velveteen tie, and push-up 
sleeves. Made of Galey & Lord gingham, it costs about $8 


Left: Ellen Hewitt designed a novel pocket-sash for this 
dress with unpressed pleated skirt, piqué wing collar, tie. 
Of imported English gingham by Children’s House, about $11 


Opposite, left: Pocket Magic by Dell Tween in an authentic 
clan plaid. The large velveteen pocket can be buttoned on 
or off. Under it is a plaid pocket with button trim. About $9 


Opposite, right: Piqué rickrack edges the double pockets 
of Joseph Love’s cotton plaid dress with new longer puffed 
sleeves, a piqué shirt collar, and gathered skirt. About $6 
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Back to junior-high school in a dress sized and designed specially for you. Autumn 


plaid and cotton, of course! And here are “Present-Perfect Plaids” to choose from. 
Plaids you'll wear for classes, for football games, for all the exciting activities you enjoy 
from the very first day of school right through the year. All the dresses shown on these 


pages are available in subteen sizes 10-14. Buy them at the stores listed on page 47 


CORDUROY SHOES BY CAPEZIO 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY RALPH M. BAXTER 














At fountain, left: The front of Touraine’s 
all-wool skirt in authentic clan plaids, 
has double clusters of knife pleats. It’s 
shown with a weskit-type, sleeveless car- 
digan that accents one color of the plaid. 
By Selecteens. About $6 each at Whitney’s, 
Albany; and at Wanamaker’s, Philadelphia 
Right: Sandra Lee’s corduroy jumper has 
new horseshoe neckline and patch pocket. 
About $11. Underneath, Selecteens’ all- 
wool pullover with shirt collar and tiny 
button trim. About $4. At Bamberger’s, 
Newark; Wanamaker’s, Philadelphia; and 
Scruggs-Vandervoort & Barney, St. Louis 


Sitting on the bench, from left to right: 
Hi-Girl, inspired by Paris, made this 
turtle-neck sweater with removable round 
jersey collar. The detachable emblem 
matches one on the deep pocket of Derby’s 
flared skirt of wool flannel. About $6 each 
in dyed-to-match colors at Wanamaker’s, 
Philadelphia; other stores on page 47. 
Velvet collar and belt set off the rich 
colors of Sandra Lee’s match-mate dress. 
Of broadcloth, about $9. The classic, 
long-sleeved cardigan by Burney Epstein 
in a new shorter length, matches exactly. 
All wool, about $6. Both are at L. S. Ayres, 
Indianapolis; and other stores on page 47 


This “fashion” formula is simp!«' Take a dress, a jumper, a skirt; then add a sweater. 


Result: the perfect costume fo: brisk autumn days when a coat is too warm and a dress not 


” 


warm enough. What’s more, these “Sweaters Plus .. .” can be mixed and matched to make 


many combinations for your back-to-school wardrobe. All of them come in teen sizes 10-16 
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Iilustrzced by Paul Burns 


Gail bent over the edge of the 
“ platform to take the paper 
ff her father handed up to her 


CONCLUSION 


N THE LATE afternoon several days after the rumpus 
at the Beefburger, Gail hurried into the house out 
of the raw March wind to find Alice waiting for her. 

“You're late and a young man’s been waiting in the 

back parlor more’n half an hour to see you. He won't 

even take off his overcoat and he’s got a ‘brief case and 

I think he’s Italian.” Alice pronounced it “Eye-talian.” 
Gail pulled off her coat and smoothed her wind-blown 

hair, thinking how good it was to be in a warm house— 

especially a house filled with the promise of a pot roast 
dinner, topped by custard and gingerbread. She hurried 
down the hall. Who on earth would come up here from 

Pontatuck on this cold day just before dinner? The brief 

case brought Salvatore Ciminelli to mind, but he would 

have driven and there was no car outside. 

When she opened the door, she saw her caller sil- 
houetted against the big bay window. 

“Vito!” she exclaimed. “Hello!” She thought: Goodness, 
I almost didn’t know him. He looks actually handsome 
when he’s dressed up! Vito’s “best” suit and well-coinbed 
hair made it obvious he had come on a mission. 

“Let’s make ourselves comfortable over here.” She led 
lim to the pair of Gainsborough chairs that faced each 
other by the fireplace. 

As he sat down stiffly on the edge of his seat he said, 
“You must think it’s funny, my coming here like this.” 

“Of course I don’t think any such thing.” 

“You probably know it would have to be something 
pretty important to make me do it.” He sat back a little. 
“I came because, well, it all boils down to this. Why did 
you give up the idea of the youth center?” 

“Everyone knows why. My father bought the Gregory 
house and we had to get out.” 
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“Sure. Sure. But why did you give up the idea? Why 
didn’t you open up some other place?” 

Gail picked up the fire tongs and absent-mindedly poked 
the neatly laid logs. Her eyes swept the whole orderly room. 
Not a single thing out of place, the antique chairs and the 
coffee tables, the love seats, the footstools and figurines 
were all in their precisely correct position, as if they had 
been so arranged for a stage setting. At this moment, faced 
with the emotional pull of Vito’s question, she rebelled 
against the irritating orderliness of her home, against pot 
roast and custard and gingerbread every Tuesday, against 
being Gail Bennett. Why indeed, had she given up the idea 
of the youth center? 

“I think I know why.” Vito was saving her the painful 
necessity of answering. “You thought this town wasn’t ready 
for it. You thought only you and your small committee really 
wanted it—that maybe your father was right to close it up, 
because no one really cared.” 

“You read me so well,” she answered with forced light- 
ness. “What is there for me to say?” 

Vito’s voice was quiet. “People who are big enough to 
think up good ideas ought to be big enough to stick to them 
even when they seem to fail.” 

She felt a stir of resentment. If Vito Daddona had come 
here to preach her a sermon about success and failure and 
selfishness, he could stop right now. But when she looked 
at him, he was smiling, not bitterly, but sympathetically. 

“I won't say any more. I know how you feel. It hurts to 
talk about it. Maybe you think I’m tough, but I have feel- 
ings, too.” 

He opened his brief case and took out a large roll of white 
paper. “This is why I came. The kids didn’t like what hap- 
pened out at the Beefburger the other night. So they got 
up this petition.” He handed her the paper. 

She unrolled it and read aloud: “We, the undersigned, ask 
Gail Bennett to go on with the youth center. We think the 
town of Northport needs a place like Daystar, and we are 
willing to do all we can to support it.” 

The paper was completely covered with signatures. 
Amazed, she looked up at Vito and exclaimed, “Why, almost 
everyone in High must have signed this.” Thoughtfully, she 
began to roll the paper up, but, mistaking her intention, 
Vito stopped her. 

“Before you turn down the proposition, I've something 
more to give you.” He pulled a pouchy cloth bag from the 
the pocket of his overcoat and handed it to her. “We've been 
taking up a collection—a dime here, a couple of dollars there.” 
He was smiling broadly. “There’s about five hundred dollars 
in that bag. I had it changed to bigger bills for easy han- 
dling. The kids say you're to use it any way you think best 
for a new Daystar. They think you've got good common 
sense and will know what to do.” 
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Gail's sea-blue eyes were shining with tears, her wide 
mouth trembling a little. Speechless, she watched Vito tie his 
muffler about his neck and button up his coat. “I'll be run- 
ning along now.” 

Gail walked down the hall with him. At the door, he 
turned to her. “In case you're wondering why they picked 
me to come up here, it’s because I offered to. I wouldn't 
let on then, but I really had a good time at that Thanks- 
giving party when we made up a band to pinch-hit for Jazz 
Bingham. I found out that night that it’s what you have in 
common, not what your name is, or where you live, that 
makes you like people.” 

He ran quickly down the steps. Gail watched him turn 
his collar up, brace himself against the wind that whistled 
up Crestwood Lane. She stepped back into the warmth of 
the house, fragrant with meat and vegetables stewing in 
spicy gravy. Hugging the bag of money in her arms, she 
walked thoughtfully up the stairs. 


N ONE OF those hot summery nights that sometimes 
O come in early spring, Gail was standing before the 
full-length mirror on her closet door. This was it. This was 
the night she'd been longing for and dreading for the last 
two weeks. She was to appear at the annual town meeting 
in the auditorium of the Seth Bennett High School on behalf 
of the youth center. The idea of presenting the project to 
the voters of Northport and Pontatuck during the town meet- 
ing had been her own. 

She had gone alone to the office of First Selectman Jarrett 
and asked if she might make an appeal for funds to start 
a new center. He had been sympathetic but had told her 
she couldn’t possibly expect to raise any money at this meet- 
ing. The budget for the whole year had already been drawn 
up, and it was the law that no additional item could be 
added to the list at the meeting. The voters merely ap- 
proved or disapproved what was presented to them. 

“But this idea is hot now,” she had urged. “Those of us 
who started it will be away at school next year. Can't you 
do anything for us?” 

“Well, yes,” he had told her with quiet deliberation. “I 
can write your name into the warrant and let you tell the 
voters about your plan. They can’t vote you any of the 
town’s money, but at least it may wake them up to the need 
for such a place.” He had gripped her hand as she thanked 
him and got up to go. “I’m all for it,” he said. “You young 
folks ought to have a place of your own.” Then he shook 
his head. “But I know my Yankee friends. We're a tight- 
fisted lot. We hate to dig down and pay for things with hard 
cash. I think you'll have to wait a long, long time and do 
a lot of educating to put your idea over.” 

Now, as she studied herself in the mirror, she was amazed 
to find that she looked deceptively (Continued on page 32) 
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SALADS 


Surprise the family or your gang someday with 







me 


one of these attractive and delicious salads 


ERE’S TO THE SALAD—a versatile 
H dish that you can, with a little 

imagination, use for almost any 
occasion. Except for breakfast, salads are 
the thing all day long. They are year- 
round fare, but when days are hot and 
appetites languid, salads really are the 
answer to a meal-planner’s prayer. Serve 
them as appetizers, main dishes, and 
desserts, as well as in the traditional 
manner. A soup and salad, or a sand- 
wich and a salad, can be your formula 
for lunches all summer long. They are 
perfect for picnics, too. 

No matter what the occasion, salad 
ingredients should always be served 
frosty cold. Greens should be crisp and 
unwilted; dressings used sparingly. Do 
remember to wash and dry all greens 
before combining them with other in- 
gredients. Water on the leaves dilutes 
the dressing and speeds up wilting. 

These recipes will add interest to your 
salad repertoire. 

The November Recipe Exchange is 
now open, and the subject is Hot Breads. 
Send us your favorite recipe before 
August 20th. See page 48 for details. 


CARROT-RAISIN SALAD 


We know you'll like this colorful salad, 
which might have been renamed “Vita- 
mins Plus.” Try it sometime as a filling 
between slices of whole-wheat bread. 


% cup walnut meats, 
chopped 


1 cup seedless raisins 
1% cups shredded 


carrots Y% teaspoon salt 
Y% cup finely sliced Dash cayenne pepper 
celery 4 tablespoons mayon- 


Wash raisins in boiling water, drain, 
cool, and combine with remaining ingre- 
dients. Serve on crisp chicory or lettuce. 


Serves 8. 
Sent by 


Janice Procter, Spencer, Massachusetts 
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Conducted by JUDITH MILLER 


Drawing by Kelly Occhsli 


RAW CRANBERRY SALAD 


This salad will add zest to any meal 
whenever cranberries are available. It 
may be served as a dessert salad, too. 


1 quart raw cran- Ye cup orange juice 


berries 1 cup chopped celery 
1% cups granulated 1 cup diced, unpeeled 
sugar apple 


2 tablespoons unfia- 1 cup chopped nuts 


vored gelatin 


Grind cranberries in food chopper, 
using fine blade. Add sugar, mix, and 
let stand 15 minutes, stirring occasion- 
ally. Soften gelatin in orange juice for 
5 minutes, then stir over hot water until 
dissolved. Combine gelatin mixture with 
other ingredients. Pour into shallow pan 
and chill in refrigerator until firm. To 
serve, cut into squares, and place on 
bed of mixed salad greens. Serve with 
mayonnaise, if desired. Serves 8 to 10. 

Sent by 
Janet Haskins, Westfield, Massachusetts 


BAKED-BEAN SALAD 


Tuck this away as a picnic special. It 
can be made the day before, stored in 
a refrigerator jar, and easily transported. 
A fine, hearty sandwich filling also. 


2 cups baked beans 2 tablespoons chopped 





1 cup cooked beets, dill pickle 
diced 2 tabl a " 
Y% cup French or may- P PP 
onnaise dressing onion 


Combine baked beans, beets, and 
dressing. Add pickle and onion and chill 
thoroughly. Arrange on lettuce or green 
cabbage leaves. Garnish each serving 
with a dash of mayonnaise sprinkled 
with paprika. Serves 4 to 6. 

Sent b 
IsaBEL Boyce, Brook yn, New York 





TUNA-MAC SALAD 


Jacquelyn says this recipe is original 
with her mother, and is used in her 
family as a popular picnic dish. 


1 7-0z. package shell 4 hard-cooked eggs, 


macaroni, cooked chopped 

Ya cup sweet pickle 1 7-oz. can tuna 
relish fish, flaked 

1 green sweet pepper, 1% cups mayonnaise 
chopped 2 tablespoons vinegar 

1 red sweet pepper, 1 teblespeen suger 
chopped 1 , 

1 cup finely cut teaspoon salt 
celery Paprika 

1 cup finely cut Parsley 
radishes Tomato wedges 


Combine cold macaroni with relish, 
peppers, celery, radishes, eggs, and tuna. 
Combine mayonnaise, vinegar, sugar, 
and salt; pour over first mixture. Mix all 
together lightly and place in salad bowl. 
Sprinkle with paprika and garnish with 
sprigs of parsley and wedges of tomato. 
Makes 6 generous servings. 

Sent by 
JacqueELyn Anne Crark, Lawrenceville, 
Illinois 


FROZEN GRAPE SALAD 
This recipe came to Sara’s mother by 
way of a friend in Texas. It is especially 
refreshing when served with the meat 
course. 


1 package lime- 1 cup grated American 


flavored gelatin cheese 
2 cups small white Salad dressing or 
seedless grapes mayonnaise 


Prepare gelatin according to direc- 
tions on package. When it begins to 
thicken, add grapes. Turn into refriger- 
ator tray and place in freezing compart- 
ment until hard. To serve, cut in squares, 
sprinkle each serving generously with 
grated cheese, and top with salad dress- 
ing if desired. Serves 6. 

Sent by 
Sara Jo Wierson, Lockport, Illinois 
(Continued on page 38) 
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Get the gang to gather for a party at the beach, ata perk, 


by MARY ELOISE STONE 


Drawing by Jo Berry 


on a farm, or in your own back yard. It's sure to be fun! 


UMMER Days are lazy days, but never 
let it be said that you let a good 
beach or picnic grounds go to 

waste. Whether your favorite haunt is a 
long stretch of sandy shore, a piece of 
your own back yard, or a spot in a near- 
by park, start right now to round up the 
crowd for a series of August get-togethers 
that will make conversation straight into 
the winter. If you're too far from the 
shore for a beach party, try a landlub- 
bers’ picnic, “dude” picnic, or a fiesta 
nearer home—even a big porch will do 
if you're in the mood. 

Invitations to such informal affairs are 
usually delivered by phone or “in per- 
son.” However, to give the party a “spe- 
cial” flavor, particularly if you're cele- 
brating a birthday or some other special 
event, you can make invitations and mail 
them. How about a starfish cutout, using 
construction paper, for a beach party— 
a cutout shaped like a hammock or tree 
for an “inland” picnic? 

Unless your section of the country is 
blessed with guaranteed fair weather, it 
might be well to designate an alternate 
date—in case of rain—along with the usual 
time, place, and R.S.V.P. Your beach bid 
might read like this: 


Please come to my Birthday Picnic 
At Green Bay Beach 
Wednesday, August 9th, 
or in case of rain, 
Thursday, August 10th. 

Meet at 154 Yale Place at 2:30 P.M. 
Eileen Kline 

R.S.V.P. 
The affair will be more fun if every- 
one shares in the responsibility for the 


activities. So ask one of your friends, 
perhaps one of the boys, to act as mas- 
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ter of ceremonies and preside over a 
program of games and stunts in which 
all can join. Alternate the activities in 
which everyone participates at the same 
time with some in which people take 
turns, thus changing the pace and sup- 
plying variety. 

A party at the beach can very easily 
be an all-afternoon affair with swimming 
before games and supper. Of course, if 
there are people who are not in your 
group in swimming or on the beach when 
you are, you will want to plan your 
water and land activities with considera- 
tion for their comfort, fun, and safety too. 

Most beaches near big cities are quite 
crowded, and even your back yard may 
not allow as much space as you would 
like. So, although running games like 
baseball and tag are old picnic favor- 
ites, it’s best to be prepared with some 
games appropriate for a restricted play 
space. In addition to the familiar coffee- 
pot, charades, and twenty questions, here 
are other suggestions. 


Silhouettes: Select some member of 
the group who has a distinctive profile 
(a girl with fluffy bangs, perhaps, or a 
boy with a cowlick), and ask this per- 
son to be a model. Then give each of the 
others a sheet of paper with instructions 
to look at the model closely and to tear 
out as exact a silhouette of his or her 
head as possible. Provide extra paper for 
those who spoil the first one (perhaps 
everyone will), vote on the most exact 
replica, and award a pocket mirror to 
both model and winner. 


Bottle Ring Tess: Stand a pint milk 
bottle firmly in the grass or sand. Players 


stand about ten feet away and try to toss: 


an embroidery (Continued on page 37) 



















































by GRACE E. RAY 














TS 
The young colts must be fed and taken care of. 
Angie likes to have them nibble from her hand 


It’s fun to feed her baby sister Susie, too, says 
Angie, because Susie has such a wonderful appetite 


Dudes sit on the corral fence, swinging 
booted feet, till Angie comes along to 
take them on an all-day ride and picnic 


SUPER JoB—riding horseback all day on a dude ranch. 
A But, there’s more to it than riding when you take care 
of the horses and the dudes. There’s plenty of hard 
work, and it’s no nine-to-five proposition, with week ends off. 
Just ask fifteen-year-old Angie Starkey. She is wrangler, 
riding instructor, and hostess on her father’s eight-thousand- 
acre ranch, the Diamond Cross, near Seebe, Alberta, Canada. 
This is in the heart of the Canadian Rockies—beautiful, rug- 
ged forest and meadowland, with many lakes and streams. 

As head wrangler, Angie is fully responsible for the horses 
on the ranch. (“Wrangler” is a Western term for a herder of 
horses. ) 

“Angie,” declares her father, Bob Starkey, “can beat me 
when it comes to wrangling a half-broken herd. She is light 
and rides fast. She won't give up.” 

Besides herding and caring for the horses, Angie rides 
with the dudes and sees to it that they have a comfortable, 
happy time on the ranch. The dudes, of course, are the pay- 
ing guests—usually city folk who don’t know too much about 
horses. On the Starkey’s home-type ranch, there is a main 
lodge (with dining room, kitchen, and lounge) and several 
sleeping cabins some distance apart. The guests are mostly 
family groups. There may be up to twenty-five dudes stay- 
ing at the Diamond Cross at one time. Nothing delights 
Angie more than to have teen-agers among them. 

To take care of fifty horses and twenty-five dudes—roam- 
ing over eight thousand acres—that is a full-time program for 
a fifteen-year-old girl! During the dude season, Angie is a 
very busy girl. Let’s take a look at one of her days—when 
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an all-day ride is planned to entertain the ranch guests. 

Angie gets up at six o'clock, jumps into boots and jeans, 
grabs bridle and feed bucket, and is off to the pasture. There 
she walks around till she finds the saddle string (well-broken 
horses). They will be grazing, she knows, in a choice grassy 
spot. While the horses are busy around the bucket, she 
bridles one of them, mounts bareback and drives the herd 
into the corral. When the horses are all inside, she fastens 
the gates securely with a knotted rope, for smart horses can 
sometimes open ordinary gate latches. 

Now comes breakfast with the dudes. Here she finds out 
who wants to go on the day’s trip. There will probably be 
ten or twelve riders. Angie hurries back to saddle up. 

Inside the corral, it isn’t hard to catch the horses. She 
simply calls out a horse’s name in a confident tone. If she 
says, “Dolly, ho!” Dolly usually hos—that is, she stops still 
or inches along slowly while Angie walks over and puts on 
her bridle. 

After catching a horse, Angie inspects it for loose shoes, 
saddle sores, or a limping gait. Loose shoes must be fixed 
and lost ones replaced before the animal is ridden again. 
When a horse has sores caused by the saddle girth, Angie 
puts a length of rubber tire tubing around the girth. This 
prevents rubbing and helps to heal and toughen the skin. 

Our young wrangler stays clear of her charges’ hoofs 
while saddling. She knows that any of the playful rascals 


Horses—horses—horses—they re work and 


play, too, for this girl who is a wrangler 
on a big ranch in the Canadian Rockies 


Canadian Pacific Railway Co 
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can kick hard—all in good, clean fun! Each horse has its 
own bridle, each dude his own saddle. Angie does not have 
to spend time adjusting bridles and stirrup straps. 

While she is saddling, her mother packs lunches. Dudes 
meanwhile are strolling to the corral, some to sit on the 
fence, swinging booted feet. Horses ready, Angie gallops 
here and yonder to dude cabins, gathering forgotten cameras, 
saddlebags, and jackets. 

Bob Starkey is going along because this is to be an all- 
day ride. He guides, directs, and does the heavy work. 

Off they go—on to adventure in the saddle—riding the scenic 
paths, the mountain trails, the open flats. Angie halts the 
party to rest occasionally. A trip is no fun for tired horses 
and stiff riders, no matter how lovely the scenery may be. 

Around midday, they find an attractive spot for lunch, 
near a lake or stream. As soon as the riders dismount, Angie 
looses the cinch of each saddle, drops the reins on the ground, 
and turns the horses loose. Water is what the horses want 
now, but they must not drink too much while they're hot. 
After a short drink, Angie shoos them away. She keeps one 
eye on them while they rest and graze. She may have to tie 
up a headstrong stallion who wants to drink too much, or 
a wily mare who is flirting with the idea of going AWOL. 

The horses cared for, Angie gathers wood and carries 
water for the picnic meal, and sometimes lends her father a 
hand with the cooking. 

Now the sizzling steaks are done to a turn. Everyone 
eats heartily—steak, potatoes, fruit, cookies, and hot tea. 
After several hours of lolling around, singing and storytell- 
ing, how good it is to go for a swim! 

Time to start home soon. Bob Starkey makes sure that the 
campfire is thoroughly quenched—a forest-fire precaution. 
While he packs camping gear, Angie tightens each cinch 
before the dudes mount. It must be just right: too tight and 
the horse gets a saddle sore; too loose and the saddle may 
shift, spilling the rider. To spare the dudes extra walking, 
Angie rides out and brings in the horses that have strayed 
more than two hundred yards. 

Back at the ranch, her workday is not yet over. Horses 
must be unsaddled and gear hung up. Kindling and wood 
must be cut and put in each cabin. After dinner, she joins 
in the games around the fireplace and, before bedtime, serves 
tea or hot chocolate to the family and guests. 

Angie’s program varies a bit (Continued on page 39) 


Left: One of Angie’s chores is sawing wood and 
chopping kindling for the stove in each cabin 


Below: Riders from the Diamond Cross Ranch ford 
a river with Angie in the lead serving as guide 
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4745: Smart as paint for school, this is equally good in a Bates plaid or a 
solid-color fabric in one of the new fall shades. For sizes 11-17; size 13 takes 434 
yards 35” fabric; for contrasting yoke to give vestee effect, get 54 yard, same width 


4681: In this three-piece outfit for sizes 11-17, the blouse can match the skirt 
and bolero, or form a. contrast, as you prefer. Skirt and bolero each take 1 
yard 54” material like washable Sanforlan jersey; the blouse, 1 yard 35” fabric 


4575: There’s an eye-catching demureness about this frock with its snug bod- 
ice and flattering hip flaps. It lends itself to a wide choice of materials, and is 
fer sizes 11-17. Size-13-needs 3% yards 39” fabric, and. 34 yard for contrast 
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9205: A jumper-blouse combination 
is a wardrobe stand-by, and this one, 
for sizes 10-16, would look especially 
well in popular corduroy, with a broad- 
cloth blouse. Jumper, size 12, takes 454 
yards, blouse 144 yards, 35” material 


9313: The cape’s the thing, this sea- 
son! Here a detachable cape teams up 
with a dress with short or three-quarter 
sleeves. The collar is optional. For sizes 
11-17, it’s pictured in Dan River ging- 
ham. Size 13 needs 534 yards 35” fabric 


4537: A shirtwaist dress for sizes 11- 
17 that can be a date or schoo] frock, 
depending on the material used. Make 
one version in solid color, and another 
in contrasting shades or materials. In 
size 13, it takes 354 yards of 35” fabric 
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These patterns, especially designed for 
readers of this magazine, may be pur- 
chased from The American Girl, Pattern 
Dept. 155 East 44th Street, New York 
City 17. When ordering enclose 25¢ for 
each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and 
state size. We pay postage. For clip-out 
order blank, please turn to page 48. 
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how you can 


& get The American Gil- 


GIRL HOUTA! cee 


Get your favorite magazine for a full year 
while earning CASH PROFITS for Xmas 


Here’s the selling plan that pays 
you a personal reward—at the 
same time you’re raising dollars for 
Christmas, troop projects or troop 
equipment—camp or uniforms. 


Yes! You get your own paid-in- 
full subscription to The American 
Girl—in addition to cash—just for 
selling beautiful Quaint Shop 
Christmas Cards and gift station- 


Organization—so you take no 
chances. 

Girl Scouts, Leaders and custom- 
ers are all enthusiastic. Troop 1, 
Madison, Conn., sold 170 boxes, 
earned 17 subscriptions. While 
Troop 50, San Antonio earned 
$72.10 and writes, “This is the 
most wonderful way yet to earn a 
lot of money easily!” 


ery. This official Girl Scout Plan Don’t lose another day. Now’s 

has been used by thousands of the time to ask your Leader to 
troops for 17 years. mail the coupon and start the 
It’s supervised by the Quaint Shop Plan working for you. 
National Girl Scout Mail the coupon today. 





SENSATIONAL VALUE 


New 1950 Christmas Assortment Includes 
Special Girl Scout “Thank You” Card 








6 6 6 6 6 &6 6 & 





GIFT DISPLAY FOLDER 


FREE DISPLAY FOLDER ; 
prepared especially for Girl Scouts 


shows quick-selling items, 
helps you make more 
sales, more prof- 


its. The American Girl, Dept. AG-2 
> Attention: Julia Dempsey 
155 East 44th Street, New York 17, N. Y. 


Please send official Quaint Shop Plan in package on 
approval, with free Girl Scout Gift Display Folder 


Address 
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Time her school—and time for these accessories that 
add spice to classroom wardrobes. All under $3 


Teen Town’‘s smooth cowhide shoulder 
bag is conveniently fitted with a fountain 
pen and address book. The shoulder 
strap is adjustable. All for $2.98,* 

in a wide assortment of colors 

at McCreery’s, New York City 1 











Figures come to life in this pure 
silk scarf by Glentex with a novel 
arithmetic print. Yours for only 
$1.95. Abraham & Straus, 
Brooklyn 1 





back-to-school cotton plaid 
that does wonderful things for your 
figure. A tuxedo front—coachman sleeves 
—trim leather belt—add up to a prettier 
you this Fall. 


slot betiee ee ee west : . a . For wear over blouses and cotton dresses, Glentex 
Sizes 10-14 To retail about $8.00 NE TE RAE designed this all-wool jumper jerkin. Buy it striped or 
Joseph Love Inc. - 1333 B'way, N. Y. 18 ‘Pear odd 20% Federe! ox solid colored for $2.95 at Crowley Millner, Detroit 
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Velveteen is drawn up into a top- 
knot effect in this smart little cloche 
by Betty Ann with contrasting col- 
ored piping at the edge. $2.95 at 
Strawbridge & Clothier, 
Philadelphia 


Versatility plus—Lowenstein’s 
piqué collar and cuff set with 
removable striped taffeta tie. 
Wear it with sweaters, jersey 
shirts, or as an over collar 
on cotton dresses. $1.98 at 
Bloomingdale’s, 

New York City 22 
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by JONNI BURKE 


“Old World” charms of heraldic em- 
blems dangle from an unusual stick- 
pin chatelaine by Werthley. Made 
with a gold finish, it's priced at $1.95* 
at Gimbel Bros., New York City 1 


Sally Mason uses sturdy broadcloth 
in a long-sleeved blouse with tiny 
collar, pin-tucked front, and French 
cuffs. White only, in teen sizes 
10-16, just $2.95 at Burdine’s, Miami 
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Herne ane the cosmetics 
| fa Sewerileen, Lipstick — 00 
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gS Seveviteen, Deodorant ¥| 00 
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Bacle-t5-School Kit>— $) 95 
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it’s leather weather 
= YOUTH MODES © 
belt ’n buckle bag 


A wonderful bag that ‘‘buckles down"’ 
. to double play! Wear the popular 
western flavored bag ‘‘this-a-way"’ 
dangling from your shoulder, 

or ‘‘that-a-way’’ with the 
shoulder strap used as 

a trim belt. Handsome 

metal ornament, fringed 

flap and saddle stitched 

trim. Genuine top 

grain cowhide in 

natural and all 

Fall shades. 


. Only about $3 
oh Ne tax 
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YOUR HEAD'S in the CLOUDS 
WITH ” Aymericam Gol” 


STYLES FOR 
SUB-TEENS 


“Cute at 
Pa i thd 
FOR YOUR 


YOUNGER 
SISTERS 


r Big Moments 

t little pr © Look 
forthe AMERICAN 
GIRL tag or write 
of store near 


for name 


est you 


BETTY ANN HATS, Inc 
25 West 36th Street. New York 18 
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CUTICURA! 


Worried about blackheads? Extern- 

ally caused pimples or rash? Coarse, 

dull, bumpy skin? Try fragrant, 

mildly medicated Cuticura Soap and 
Ointment. Thrilling 
results usually start 
in 7 days! So reliable, 
many doctors, nurses 
and certain leading 
hospitals use Cuti- 
cura. Buy at your 
druggist. 





DRESS tor YOU 


for Ordering only 3 Dresses 
for Friends or Family! 


| \\ Pay nomoney! Your choice of gorgeous new 

Hi} \ dress_in your favorite style, size and color 

|, \GIVEN TO YOU for sending orders for 

\) \ only 83 dresses for friends, neighbors or 

memberset your faauiy. Vhat salt -.-and 

our own dress is included ser er. 

ng one cent. FREE SAMPLES! Write 

forbig Style Presentation showing scores 

of latest fashions... actual sample fab- 

rics in nylons, rayon, cotton dresses; 

lingerie, jiery, children’s wear, suits, 

sportswear, etc. MONEY needed. 

RN CASH Too—Upto $23 in a Week 

: in SPARE TIME! Y complete 

wardrobe and Earn Cash Too—in re Time, 
Easy! Write today giving dress size and age. 

FROCKS, Dept.c-289, 25, Ohie 





Daystar (Continued from page 21) 


cool in her green-and-white seersucker, 
with her hair pinned in a cluster of bright 
curls on top of her head. 

She heard a door slam downstairs. That 
was Dad coming home. I'll wait till he’s 
had his tomato juice and then go in and 
tell him about tonight, she thought. 

When she called to him at the door of 
his study, he sang out, “Come in, Gail, and 
have some tomato juice.” 

Smiling, she refused the juice and sat 
down on the arm of his chair. 

“You look sweet. Going out this evening?” 
he asked. 

That gave her the opening she wanted. 

“To the town meeting.” He looked sur- 
prised. “I've been asked by the high school 
crowd to do what I can to start up the youth 
center again. They're serious enough to have 
collected money te a start. Mr. Jarrett said 


I might talk to the meeting tonight. He 


told me we couldn’t ask for money, but we 
could at least present our idea.” 

“Gail,” her father’s voice was anxious, 
“You'll be the laughing stock of Northport. 
I know these town meetings. You'll be booed 
off the platform.” 

“I'm not worried about what happens to 


“Well, I am. You're my daughter and I 
care a lot what happens to you.” 

She turned her head, not wanting him 
to know how his words touched her. “Dad,” 
her voice trembled, “please don’t stop me to- 
night. Let me do what I have to do.” 

He patted her shoulder. “How many times 
must you cut and bruise yourself for this 
noble cause of yours? Have you really any 
right to stir up a whole town so a few dozen 
boys and girls can have a juke box and a 
soda stand and a place to go when school’s 
out? The fate of the world doesn’t hang on 
your youth center.” 

She turned and faced him. This was the 
moment she had been waiting for. Winter 
afternoons when she had ridden past Daystar 
and out into the country to be alone and 
brood over it, she had pictured the moment 
when she would face her father and tell 
him what she thought. Now the words came 
from her quietly, for all their pent-up force. 

“Maybe you're right, Dad. A place for a 
bunch of kids to have fun after school isn’t 
very important when you think how big the 
world is.” Her voice grew persuasive. “But 
in a way, hasn’t this youth center of ours 
something to do with the whole world? And 
with what’s wrong with it?” 

“Nonsense, Gail.” 

“I'm not so sure.” She leaned closer to 
him. “We started the center because two 
girls couldn’t be friends. And why couldn't 
they be friends? Because one was named 
Bennett and the other Ciminelli.” 


Her father studied his glass of tomato 
juice while she finished what she had to 
say. 

“I think that’s what’s wrong with every- 
thing, Dad. People dividing families and 
cities and countries into mine and yours. 
The Bennetts and the Ciminellis and the 
Daddonas and all the others.” 

His eyes told her nothing. Yet she felt 
somehow he was disturbed by more than 
her stubbornness. 

She rushed on. “We want a place where 
everyone can come, no matter what his 
name is, no matter how much money he 
has, no matter what his father does for a 
living. We want a place where we can pick 
the friends we want and not take only those 
we inherited along with the furniture in our 
living rooms.” She bent down to kiss him 
lightly on the cheek. “I-I hope some day 
you'll understand.” 

Her father called to her as she ran out 
of the room, but she didn’t stop. She couldn't. 


HE LITTLE room off-stage in which Gail 

waited was unbearbly hot. She opened 
the two small windows and the door, but 
even that did not help. Now the meeting 
was in full swing, with the loud, chanting 
voice of the moderator, Mr. Pembroke, going 
down the list of items on the budget. 

So many thousands for schools, so many 
thousands for roads, so many thousands for 
the fire department and the police depart- 
ment. So many thousands lee the town 
dump. The business moved steadily along 
with few interruptions. 

Gail was suddenly alert. Mr. Pembroke 
brought down his gavel three times and 
boomed, “That finishes the regular busi- 
ness. But I beg your indulgence a little 
longer. There’s a young lady waiting back- 
stage who would like to speak a few words 
to you.” 

Gail got up. Her knees were shaking a 
little. She heard grumblings and uneasy 
stirrings in the audience. 

“We want to go home!” someone yelled. 
“It’s too hot!” 

Mr. Pembroke’s voice was urgent. “Is 
Miss Gail Bennett there?” 

Gail stepped quickly down the narrow 
corridor to the stage. The heat was even 
worse than in the room she had just left. 
She looked out into the sea of flushed, per- 
spiring faces. 

“I know you all want to go home,” she 
began simply, “so I'd like to thank you for 
listening to me at all.” 

That quieted them and they settled down. 
“I'm here tonight to talk to you about a 
youth center for our town.” 

“Mr. Moderator!” A woman’s high-pitched 
voice from the audience startled Gail. She 
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had not been prepared for interruptions. 

“Yes, Mrs. Morehouse,” Mr. Pembroke 
said. 

“Td like to ask Miss Bennett a question. 
I understand there was one of these youth- 
center places in the Gregory house and 
your father closed it. Austin Bennett’s a 
pretty important man in this town. What 
he thinks carries weight with the rest of us. 
If he doesn’t think you should have a youth 
center, do you think you have the right to 
come here tonight and bother the rest of 
us with it?” 

Gail felt her knees begin to give out. She 
had not counted on this. It was one thing 
to come down here and talk about her idea, 
to plead her cause. It was another to be 
heckled from the floor. Dad had known it 
would happen. He had tried to warn her. 
She moistened her lips, but instantly they 
were parched again. Her mind was a blank. 
Then a familiar voice reached her. A man 
was standing up in the fourth or fifth row. 

“Mr. Moderator,” he asked, “do you mind 
if I speak for my daughter?” 

“Go ahead, Mr. Bennett.” 

Gail edged over to the small table and 
leaned against it. Her father’s voice was 
clear and calm. “First I'll explain to Mrs. 
Morehouse why I closed the youth center. 
I did it because I believed this town was 
better off without one.” 

“There!” Mrs. Morehouse was on her feet 
again. “I told you so.” 

“Just a moment,” Austin Bennett went 
on with a poise that Gail envied. “I believe 
everyone's entitled to his say, isn’t that so, 
Mr. Moderator?” 

The crowd laughed and applauded. Mrs. 
Morehouse tossed her head and sat down. 
“Tonight I pleaded with my daughter not 
to come here. I felt it was wrong to take 
this question to the voters. Then, because 
we are both independent thinkers, my 
daughter told me a few things.” 

“This is a town meeting, not a family 
squabble,” a man’s voice shouted from the 
tear, but heads turned impatiently toward 
the speaker and Gail heard a chorus of, 
“Shush! Let Mr. Bennett state his case.” 

Her father went on. “My daughter told 
me that the young people of this town want 
a place where they can go and meet new 
friends, no matter what their names or cir- 
cumstances. She said they were tired of 
inheriting their friends.” Gail felt herself 
flush. There were a few chuckles and some 
scattered applause. 

Her father was walking down the aisle 
toward the stage. When he reached the front, 
he faced the crowd. “I've been sitting here 
all evening, thinking about what my daugh- 
ter said. The more I thought, the more un- 
comfortable I got. Because there’s nothing 
that can make a man feel so uncomfortable 
as the suspicion that his daughter may have 
been right, when he’s been wrong.” He 
pulled a folded slip of paper from his 
pocket. “Last winter I bought a house on 
Gregory Lane and evicted the tenants. The 
name of the house was Daystar, and the 
tenants were the young people of this town. 
And tonight Mrs. Morehouse wants to know 
what right my daughter has to come here 
and plead for a youth center after I did 
a thing like that.’ 

He looked up at Gail. “Well, my answer 
is that what I did was wrong. I should 
have let the young ple work out their 
project without interference.” 

He held up the paper in his hand. “So, 


to make it right, I have here a written state- 
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Are you in the know ? 





When shaking hands do you think it’s smooth to — 


(-] Remove your gloves 


Remove your mitt or apologize for same? 
’Tain’t fittin’, kitten! A lady’s gloves should 
“stay put.” At least ’til she’s seated in the 
theatre, or at a restaurant table. To stay 
hand-in-glove with confidence on “‘trying” 
days—put certain worries out of mind. 








How to score with the 
hiring squad ? 

(-] “I can do anything”’ 

(| “I want to get experience”’ 

[_] “Sell” yourself 


You may want a job for some extra “‘loot” 
—or a stepping-stone to a Career. But why 
should the company want you? Suggest 
specific work you believe you can do, giving 
the boss-man (or lady) good reasons. “Sell” 
yourself. It inspires confidence. You can 
be confident, even on “‘those’’ days, with 
the napkin made to stay soft while you 
wear it. Kotex gives softness that holds its 
shape; comfort that helps you hold that job! 





[_] Keep them on 


(] Say ‘Pardon my glove”’ 


Choose Kotex! Those flat pressed ends 
prevent revealing outlines. And for extra 
poise, get the extra comfort of the new 
Kotex Wonderform* Belt made with DuPont 
nylon elastic! It’s non-curling. Non-twisting. 
Washable; dries like magic! 





Which color compliments 
a suntan ? 

(] Orange 

(| Chartreuse 

C] Cerise 
To flatter your suntan — thumbs down on 
all three answers above (fooled you!). 
Choose cool hues; blues, for instance. White 
out-wows them all. And on certain days, it 
pays to be choosy—about sanitary protec- 
tion. Kotex comes in 3 absorbencies (differ- 
ent sizes, for different days), so you can 
select what’s best for you. Try Regular, 
Junior, Super. Each has a special safety 
center—for your extra protection. 


More women choose KOTEX” 
than all other sanitary napkins 
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ment saying that I wish to deed the old 
Gregory plate over to our young friends 
to be used* for their youth center.” He 
walked over to the stage, and Gail met him 
at the apron. He smiled as he handed the 
paper to her. She couldn’t smile back. The 
muscles in her face had gone haywire. 

Then suddenly the auditorium was in 
confusion. Everyone was standing up, shout- 
ing to get the floor. Mr. Pembroke rapped 
long and hard before they quieted down. 

“Mr. Ciminelli,” he said, “you speak first.” 

“I want to contribute five hundred dollars 
for running expenses.” Salvatore’s shrill 
voice rang through the room. “The kids have 
to have money to run that place.” 

“Pass the hat,” someone called from the 
side aisle. 

Gail lost track of the order of events 
after that. She stood there, swallowing hard, 
telling herself that she simply could not 
bawl in public. She had a few distinct im- 
pressions that stood out amidst the noise 
and excitement. One was the steady clink 
of coins as two metal wastebaskets passed 
from hand to hand. Another was the voice 
of Mrs. Agresta saying in broken English 
that she couldn’t give money but she would 
like to give one day every two weeks to 
cleaning up the “youth place for the boys 
and girls.” And the third, perhaps the 
strongest impression of all, was that of her 
father bending over to shake hands with 
Salvatore Ciminelli as Salvatore leaned 
across the stage to hand the town clerk his 
check. 


HE SPRING reopening of Daystar was as 
great a success—in a different way—as 
the Thanksgiving housewarming had been. 
Gail said good night to one of the last lin- 
gering couples and stood quietly at the door. 
It had been a wonderful evening, full of 
the gaiety of spring and moonlight; but 
now Gail wanted to be alone to store up 
the memories while they were still bright 
and fresh in her mind. 

She stood in the doorway and watched 
the moon make ghosts of the shrubs and 
bushes outside. Back in the recreation room, 
Vito was still improvising for the members 
of the committee who had pulled hassocks 
and chairs up to the piano. Their trays filled 
with sandwiches and coffee, they were en- 
joying those last moments that always seem 
to hold the most precious essence of any 
party. Gail thought: That’s good music. Vito 
Daddona will be a name we'll all be proud 
to know one of these days. 

The change in Vito pleased her as much 
as anything else—as much as the fact that 
she was standing in the hallway of a Daystar 
that no one would take from them because 
it was their very own. 

“Gail! Gail! Hey, where are you?” 

“Out here, Doug. I was just coming in.” 

He joined her in the doorway. “Gail, 
you're worn out. I'll take you home right 
away.” 

“I don’t want to go home. I want tonight 
to last forever, Doug.” He smiled indul- 
gently, as if she were a tired child. 

Vito banged a chord on the piano and 
got up, bringing the informal party to a 
close. The half-dozen couples came out into 
the foyer for their evening wraps. Bruce 
held the long velvet cape Salvatore had 
bought Connie for this dance. Connie had 
been beautiful tonight, one of the loveliest 
girls on the floor, with her shining dark hair 
set off by a soft, coral gown. 

Bruce helped Connie into the back of 
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Doug's car. Gail held back a moment, look- 
ing at Daystar, not wanting to get into the 
car, not wanting to go home. But a gentle 
prod from Doug urged her in. 

She leaned back against the seat, won- 
dering what it was she still wanted, still 
needed, to make her evening complete. She 
said to Doug, “Let’s ride a bit before we 
go home.” 

“Okay with you two?” he asked Connie 
and Bruce. 

When they agreed, he turned the car out 
into the country, toward Brookfield Center 
and Watchtower Hill. 

Watchtower Hill. It was the hill from 
which the artist had painted the mystery 
mural for the high school cafeteria. 

Gail opened her eyes and jerked herself 
up. The thing she wanted was beginning 
to take shape. She felt that she must go to 
Watchtower Hill and look down upon their 
town and see what it was that Horace Bab- 
cock had seen when he painted that picture. 

Doug was slowing up, looking for a con- 
venient spot to turn around. 

“Keep on going,” Gail urged. “Let’s go 
all the way up to Watchtower Hill.” 

“Are you sure you want to, Gail? It’s get- 
ting late.” 

Connie spoke up, “I still have half an 
hour, Doug. Let’s go.” 

Doug stepped on the gas, and the car 
moved forward to meet the long, steady 
climb ahead of it. None of them spoke. 
They passed the last house. Then the dirt 
road narrowed, and the car bounced over 
numerous thank-you-ma’ams. Finally they 
reached the crest. 






surrounded the old lookout. It had 
been sturdily built to resist the damage done 
by ice and snow. Gail jumped out and ran 
toward the steps that led to the tower, find- 
ing her way in the moonlight. 

Doug’s voice followed her. “Wait a min- 
ute, Gail! I have a flashlight here.” 

A small porch had been built on one 
side of the tower. She ran up the steps 
that led to it and looked down on the town 
below her. It was, all at once, not her town 
any more but a storybook village, lying 
peacefully there in the moonlight. 

The others came up the steps, and the 

: thin flood of light from the boys’ flashlights 
: smashed the magic of the moment. 

“Gail!” Doug demanded, “what made 
| you want to come here tonight?” 

“I wanted to see the town the way Hor- 

] ace Babcock saw it when he painted the 
Daystar mural.” 
: Doug hooted. “Come on home. You're so 
tired, you don’t know what you're doing.” 

He started down the steps and Bruce 
followed him. Connie stood there with Gail, 
looking down on Northport and Pontatuck. 
, “There’s the spire of one of the churches,” 
Gail pointed out. “And there’s the school, 
that big sprawling shadow. You can tell by 
t the athletic field behind it.” 
: Connie let out a little squeal of surprise. 
“Look, Gail. Look. Up here you can’t see 
the river at all. It’s completely hidden by 
the trees and bushes. There’s nothing up 
here to divide Northport from Pontatuck! 
Why, the town’s all one!” 

Gail leaned on the railing and looked 
down. Then she looked up at the sky. 

“That’s what happens to the things that 
divide us, Connie, when we get far enough 
away from them. You can’t find them at 
all.” THE END 


D’ pulled into the cleared space that 
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NORTH KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI: I agree 
with Katherine Turk, of Livingston, Ala- 
bama, when she suggested that we teen- 
agers write stories and send them to THE 
AMERICAN Girv to be published. Only one 
story would be sufficient. 
BARBARA MALMBERG (age 13) 
We can't tell you all about it now, but 
watch for a Very ImporTANT announce- 
ment next month. The Editors. 


ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA: I think A Touch of 
Psychology was absolutely tops and The 
Gavel was right next in rank. I think Day- 
star is the best serial you’ve had. I'm all 
for more stories about people and less about 
animals (except horses). I read and tried 
out Room Service and Parents Are No 
Problem. They both worked, of course. 
CarEN Beto Mary 


SHARON, CONNECTICUT: The cover on April's 
magazine was simply exquisite and I am 
looking forward to entering the contest on 
the paintings. 

KATHLEEN M. BarTONE (age 14) 


MIAMI, FLORIDA: I am a Girl Scout in Troop 
121. Our birthday is this month, and at our 
investure services I am going to recite the 
poem T got out of THE AMERICAN Girt. The 


name of this poem is “Off Day at School.” 

Guioria May Braynon (age 14) 
P. S. I am going to camp this year, and 
your article on camping helped me a lot. 


NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE: I really enjoyed Par- 
ents Are No Problem in the June issue as 
I learned a lot from it. The quiz on State 
flowers was super. 

I would like to know if your June cover 
was one of the covers in the Typical Amer- 
ican Girl contest. I would appreciate it if 
you would let me know. 

Cave TANKARD (age 11) 

April, May, and July are the only Typical 
American Girl Paintings covers we have pub- 
lished so far. The paintings will not appear 
every month, but they will always be iden- 
tified in the item “Our Cover Artist.” Watch 
for September and October, which are al- 
ready scheduled for Typical American Girl 
Paintings covers. The Editors. 


LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA: [| think your 
latest serial, Daystar, is very interesting and 
my friends in England enjoy this magazine 
as much as I do. As I am English, I send 
every copy of THE AMERICAN Girt to my 
friends at home. 

When reading A Penny for Your Thoughts 
in the June issue I noticed that Betty Hen- 
derson of Scotland wrote, “We do have one 
thing I seldom see in your magazines; we 
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have jumpers.” I think you would like to 
know that the English word “jumper” is 
quite different from the American mean- 
ing, as I have experienced. An English 
“jumper” is the same as an American 
“sweater.” When I first arrived here (eight- 
een months ago) I went into a shop to buy 
a “jumper,” and the shop assistant showed 
me something that looked like what we call 
a “gym tunic.” 

Your Girl Scout articles are very inter- 
esting; when I was living at home I was a 
Girl Guide, which is the same thing. 

I shall always keep the April cover, as it 
is the most beautiful one I have ever seen. 
Here’s hoping we'll have some more that 
are equally good! 

WEnNpy Tripp (age 15) 


EICHSTADT, GERMANY: You will be aston- 
ished that a girl from Germany writes to 
you. I go to the so-called “Oberrealschule.” 
It is a higher school in Eichstadt. I am in 
the fourth grade. Casually I got THe AmMeEr- 
icAN Girt. I have only two issues. I like 
them very much. I am not a Girl Scout, 
but I like your articles All Over the Map. 
Especially Speaking of Movies is very in- 
teresting. The books would I like very much. 
I like to read in your magazine, for so 
I can learn the English language better. In 
Germany I have never found such a nice 
girl magazine! 
Luise ScuMupt (age 14) 


ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI: Your patterns are very 
cute, and your recipes are positively scrump- 
tious. I have tried many of them. 

The only complaints I have are that you 
don’t have enough stories on nursing and 
not enough articles on camping. 


Carot Crain (age 13) 


MACON, GEORGIA: I really like Your Own 
Recipe Exchange. It comes in handy when 
you want something new to try out. I like 
the fashions, too. 

Pam A.twies (age 12) 


KASSEL, GERMANY: I feel I must write and 
thank you for your grand magazine: THE 
AMERICAN Girt. I got some copies through 
my pen pal in Lomira, Wisconsin. The 
fashions are lovely, and A Penny for Your 
Thoughts is very interesting. I enjoy your 
articles because you have a little of every- 
thing and a little for everyone. So I can say 
your magazine is a very.-good one. 
Lots of luck to Tae AMERICAN Girt and 
its readers, too. 
WoLFcANG BICKART 


P. S. I forgot to mention that my friends 
like to read the magazine as much as I do. 


MARIPOSA, CALIFORNIA: Daystar is wonder- 
ful, and I am dying to read the next part 
of it. It gives me courage that our genera- 
tion is finding tolerance for those who differ 
from us. I admire Gail for her spunk and 
determination. A Touch of Psychology and 
The Gavel were very good. I adore the 
fashions and patterns. 

I chose my fall hairdo for last year 
from the June, 1949, issue. I wish you would 
print some more articles on hair styles, how 
to make a tall girl look shorter, and all- 
around beauty hints. 

Peccy MEyeEr (age 12) 


LA GRANDE, OREGON: [ think Daystar really 
describes racial prejudices, and I think it’s 
swell of you to publish it. 

I enjoyed Party Perfect, and I also like 
A Penny for Your Thoughts, because girls 
from other countries as well as our own give 
their ideas. 

How about some career stories? 

Joan Biamires (age 13) 


DALLAS, TEXAS: I am one of a family of ten 
children. Naturally, I appreciated your arti- 
cle on Is There a Brother in Your Life? 
There certainly is! In fact there are six of 
them, two older than myself, a twin brother, 
and three younger. I am teased quite a lot 
but it doesn’t bother me now, after reading 
your article. I wish you would have an 
article on getting along with sisters. My sis- 
ters are all young, the eldest being six, but 
still we have occas‘onal disagreements. 
I think your patterns are perfect, your 
recipes delish, and stories—super! 
Pat Batrey (age 13) 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS: I enjoyed 

Room Service. And I surprised my mother 

by doing everything down to the letter. 
Evaine Haske. (age 12) 


FORT MORGAN, COLORADO: I enjoy read- 
ing your magazine because it has stories in 
it that may happen to you. When I read 
The Gavel I found something in it I some- 
times do. 
I also enjoyed Campus Zoo. I thought it 
very clever. 
Mary Scumipt (age 13) 


BRIGHTON, COLORADO: | simply had to 
write and congratulate you on the wonder- 
ful stories you had in June’s issue. And the 
quiz on State Flowers was very nice and 
a lot of fun. 

Juanita Barton (age 13) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. 
Y., and tell us your age and address. 
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Take Your Party 
Outdoors 


(Continued from page 23) 


hoop or rubber horseshoe over the bottle. 
Ten tries are allowed for each turn. A cir- 
cular eraser goes to the winner. Note: If 
play space is limited or a small group is 
playing, use a smaller bottle and jar rubbers, 
tossing from a shorter distance. 


Sailors’ Relay: Players divide into two 
sides. The captain of each side is handed 
a rope. He ties one knot in the rope and 
passes it to the next player on his team 
who does the same. When the last player 
on each team has tied his knot, the ropes 
are exchanged and, beginning again with 
the captain, each person on the team unties 
one of the opposing team’s knots. The side 
to untie all knots on its rope first wins. You 
might have members of the winning team 


draw lots for gift wrapping paper and cord. 


Living Tick tack tee: Draw ticktacktoe lines 
in the sand, two horizontal and two 
vertical lines, each about two feet apart, 
forming nine squares. Players draw for sides 
O and X, with at least five players to a 
side. Then one player at a time steps into 
a square. Players must remember which 
persons are their teammates and opponents 
and, of course, no talking or coaching is 
allowed. The aim is to get three players 
from a side in a row in any direction or 
to prevent the other side from making a 
row of three. A point is given to the team 
which makes the row of three first, and the 
teams alternate in making the first move in 
starting a new game. Award novelty pencils 
to members of the winning team. 


Shee Stere: Variations of this popular 
game have been played all over the world. 
Why not try on this version for size? Con- 
testants drop both shoes into a large card- 
board carton. The carton is then shaken 
until the shoes are well scrambled. At the 
count of three, all contestants line up at a 
starting line, then run to the carton, find 
their own shoes, put them on and run back 
to the starting line. The first one back wins. 
Award a shoehorn or a pair of shoe trees. 


S THE FOOD preparation gets under way, 
A round up all those without any spe- 
cial job (such as bringing wood, doing the 
cooking). Give this group a big bowl of 
various-shaped gumdrops and a box of 
toothpicks. Tell then to produce some amus- 
ing figures for each guest. 

By this time you're all certain to be half- 
starved and ready to get at the business of 
eating. Spread an old blanket on the ground. 
The food can be placed in the center, and 
the guests can make themselves comfortable 
around the edge. If you want to be more 
festive, use a plastic tablecloth or a crepe- 
paper one with a gay design appropriate 
for the occasion. Use disposable dishes, “sil- 
verware” and napkins, of course, and serve 
individual bottles of milk and soft drinks. 

For any outdoor affair, it’s well to take 
along some food already prepared. Then 
anyone who wishes may join in getting the 
rest of the meal on the spot. Hot dishes 
brought from home will stay warm for some 





A medal for Marcy 


Marcy’s friends and neighbors are 
proud of her. They need no urg- 
ing to tell you how this brave girl 
stayed by her telephone switch- 
board to warn townspeople and get 
aid during the fire that destroyed 
two-thirds of the town last winter. 
She’s their real-life heroine. 
Telephone people have a habit 
of seeing things through in emer- 





gencies, just as Marcy did—whether 
it is fire, flood, blizzard or hurri- 
cane. Their courage, their refusal 
to leave the job as long as help is 
needed — have won for them Vail 
Medals, the Bell Telephone Sys- 
tem’s highest award. 

This spirit of service to the pub- 
lic is a tradition with telephone 
men and women. 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
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Did You Say “EASY MONEY?” 
YES, | Said "EASY MONEY!" 


150,000,000 CUSTOMERS 
ARE WAITING FOR YOU! 





You can EASILY make $25—$50—$100 and more in your spare time. Just SHOW America’s finest 
line of Christmas and Everyday cards, stationery and napkins with names on to your friends, rela- 
tives, co-workers and neighbors. EVERYBODY uses them. Individuals, Church groups, clubs and 
organizations have been successfully raising funds this EASY way. IMAGINE! $50 is yours for 
selling only 100 boxes of MERIT’S outstanding 21 for $1 cards. No experience necessary. Costs 
nothing to try. Write for selling plan and samples on approval NOW. 


MERIT CARD CO., 370 PLANE ST., DEPT. 2 


time if they're first covered with waxed 
paper and then wrapped in a thick layer of 
newspaper. Cold salads, treated in the same 
way, will stay cold provided they're kept 
out of the sun. Of course, you know about 








NEWARK 2, N. J. 
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“Toei lousts- “SWAG BAG” 


"FOR FASHION-WISE SCHOLARS! 


First on the fashion honor roll 
...and the swell, smooth-writing, 
self-filling fountain pen is 
part of the bargain! TeenTown’s 
roomy, “A‘’-rating shoulder 
bag is in rich saddle finished 
leather! Adjustable strap, 
_ polished gold-finished lock. 
Fitted with mirror. The 

“Please Pop” price . 
About $3.00 


For name of store nearest you, write, stating county, to: 


PYRAMID 34 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 





Use This Proven Plan To 


EARN‘75° 


SELL 100 BOXES OF 

SOUTHERN CHRISTMAS CARDS 
It’s easy! Gorgeous designs, low prices 
do the selling for you! Alsoshow Free 
Samples of stunning new PER- 
SONALChristmas Cards with NAME 
INSERTS, 50 for $1. Pocket huge My UMLul 
cash earningson fast sales! Startearn- On Calling 
ing for yourself, church or club now! 

Amazing Values Sell on Sight! 
Leading line offers 21-Card $1 ‘‘Southern Biy-viye Mm gels 
Beauty’’ Assortment, Humorous, Gift 
Wraps, Metallics, Eve: 
You make ay to 100% 


S80) 
SOUTHERN. GREETING Ci! — oy 
216 S. Pauline S Memphis 4, Tenn. 
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RAISE FUNDS EASILY 
FOR GROUP ACTIVITIES 
Take advantage of this easy and pleasant way to earn 
funds for personal needs or equipment. Everyone who 
sees the exquisite SUNSHINE CARDS is a prospect. 
A complete line for every taste . . . every pocketbook. 
Nationally Famous 2! Cards -. 24 Evergreen Cards, 
lined envelopes $1. Many ot 
HUGE CASH PRIZE SALES CONTEST! 

mas Books, Gift Wrap- 
Ribbon Assortments & 

many other Famous SenanlGe creations. 


SAMPLES ON APPROVAL & FREE IMPRINT FOLDERS 
ecccsscccee SEND NO MONEY cccccceces 
Sunshine Art Studios, Dept. AG-8 
115 Fulton St., New York 8, N. Y. 


Please send samples on approval & Contest Rules: 


It’s Easy—It’s Fun—With 4 ZS 
MIDWEST CHRISTMAS CARDS! 


Here’s a 3 -time “‘hobby”’ that pays 
off big! S Ow ow enumette new Christmas mney 
Cards with inted — retail 50 4 
$1 and up. Friends a appy to buy | pay 
amazing cash earnings! No experience 

NEW SEL F-SELLING I DEAS 
EXCLUSIVE SECRET PAL, EASTERN STAR With $ 
Boxes boost earnings. Sensational 2 cong Caio 

mas Assortments pay up to 50c on St oa) 
Bie Cash Boas. Larges as Metallics. iti Name 

, Scen tat jonery i ae ee on EWA Paw: 


oranisattons ton FREE 


8-10, By. 
MIDWEST CARD Ci Co., | Depts = MPLES 


SOMETHING NEW and SENSATIONAL in 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Name 
Address 


City. 


SUNSHINE ART STUDIOS 


Dept. Wyerw 115 FULTON St. New York 8. NY PURO CO. eae age St. Louis 3, Mo. 
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dry ice and the insulated cartons which will 
keep ice cream for a few hours. 

When it comes to outdoor cooking, a 
frying pan’s a handy utensil to have along. 
Bacon and eggs, for instance, taste even 
better outdoors than they do at home. If 
you skewer the strips of bacon together with 
toothpicks and fry, pouring off the fat as it 
accumulates, and then break the eggs right 
into the center of the bacon, you'll have 
Fried Eggs in Bacon Boats. Another nau- 
tical note easy to include is Seaside Salad, 
made with shrimp and shell macaroni. 

Nautical or not, you'll want the meal to 
be delicious, filling, attractive, well-balanced, 
and nourishing—as well as easy to prepare, 
serve, and eat out-of-doors. Here are two 
outdoor menu suggestions. A number of the 
recipes are from The American Girl Recipe 
File folders. 


NAUTICAL MENU 


Fried Eggs in Bacon Boats 

Red-and-Gold Salad (Recipe File #19) 

Casserole of Scalloped Potatoes, or 

Potatoes Baked in the Coals (Both Recipe File #8) 
Poppy Seed Rolls 

Ice Cream Paddles 

Cereal Balls (Recipe File #19) 

Root Beer or Ginger Ale 


INLAND MENU 


Barbecued Frankfurters (Recipe File #24) 
Small Whole Tomatoes 

Roast Corn on the Cob 

Tossed Green Salad 

Peaches, Plums, and Bananas 
Quick-'n-Easy Cookies (Recipe File #19) 
Chocolate Milk 


When everyone has eaten the last bite 
that even outdoor appetites allow, you'll 
no doubt end up sitting around a campfire 
swatting mosquitoes and singing. New songs, 
old songs, silly songs, sad songs—they all 
sound fine in the soft night air. Before you 
leave, be sure the fire is well-doused and 
OUT. On the way home start planning for 
“next time.” 

THE END 





Your Own Recipe Exchange 


(Continued from page 22) 


MOLDED ALMOND-AND-RASPBERRY SALAD 


A very _—— al company recipe. Don’t for- 
get it when Valentine’s Day rolls round. 
You've guessed it—make it in a large heart- 
shaped mold! 


1 tablespoon un- 1/3 cup sugar 

flavored gelatin 2 cups canned red 
Y% cup cold water raspberries, drained 
1 cup raspberry juice 2/3 cup minced celery 
Ya cup orange juice Ya cup shredded 
2 tablespoons lemon almonds 

juice Lettuce 

Mayonnaise or whipping cream 


Soak gelatin in cold water for 5 minutes. 
Heat fruit juices, add gelatin, and stir until 
dissolved. Stir in sugar, and chill until 
slightly thickened. Fold in raspberries, celery, 
and almonds. Pour into a rinsed one-quart 
ring mold, and chill until firm. Unmold on 
bed of lettuce and serve with mayonnaise 
if a main-course salad, or with whipped 
cream if used as dessert. 


Sent by 
Patricia BRANAGAN, Union City, New Jersey 
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FROZEN BANANA SALAD 
This salad is frankly rich and sweet. Use 
it in place of dessert on a sweltering hot 
day, to top off a light luncheon or supper. 


1 teaspoon lemon juice % cup red cherries, 
1 teaspoon salt cut in half 
4 tablespoons mayon- 4 cup chopped 

naise nut meats 
2 packages cream 1 cup heavy cream, 

cheese whipped 
4 tablespoons crushed 3 well-ripened bana- 

pineapple nas, cubed 

Add lemon juice and salt to mayonnaise 
and stir into the cream cheese, which has 
been mashed with a fork to soften. Blend 
well. Add pineapple, cherries, and nuts. 
Fold in the whipped cream. Lightly fold in 
bananas. Turn into refrigerator tray and 
freeze until firm, about 3 hours. Unmold, 
cut in squares and serve on bed of lettuce. 
Serves 6 to 8. Garnish with additional cher- 
ries, if desired. 

Sent by 

CaroLyN Norris, Hamlet, North Carolina 


CHICKEN SALAD 
Here is an easy-to-make chicken salad 
with a new twist. Drain the pineapple well, 
or the salad may be too moist. 


1 cup cooked chicken, 
cubed 

% cup celery, diced 

% cup shredded pine- 
apple 


% cup salted pecans, 


chopped 


1/3 cup may 


Combine ingredients, and toss together 
lightly with the mayonnaise. Season with 
salt and pepper if . Serve on let- 
tuce and garnish with stuffed olives. Serves 
3 to 4. 

Sent by 
ELLEN Stropparp, Philadelphia, Pa. 


SPINACH SALAD BOWL 


This salad features raw, crisp spinach, a 
fine substitute for other greens. Spinach has 
a fresh flavor and is much less expensive 
than most greens. 


quart chilled fresh Y% cup chopped onion 

spinach, coarsely 4 tomatoes, 

torn cut in wedges 

cup chilled, cooked 1 teaspoon salt 

peas % teaspoon pepper 
1/3 cup French dressing 


Toss together all ingredients and combine 
with French dressing. Serve in a large salad 
bowl. Serves 4 to 6. 

Sent by 
Rutu A. Law, Wilton, North Dakota 





NOTE: Please turn to page 
48 for next month’s Recipe 
Exchange announcement. 











Dude Ranch Girl (Continued from page 25) 


when no all-day ride is planned. Then there’s 
usually a two-hour ride in the morning, 
another in the afternoon after lunch at the 
ranch, and a moonlight ride after dinner. 
Riding by moonlight is lots of fun—espe- 
cially when the destination is a neighbor- 
ing ranch for a barbecue or square dance. 

On these short excursions, Angie is com- 
pletely responsible for horses and guests. 
Between rides, she finds out which dudes 
want to go along on the next one. After 
letting the horses cool off, she waters them 
at the lake behind the barn, unsaddles those 
not needed, and turns them loose in the 
pasture. Mounts to be ridden again are put 
in the barn stalls with cinches loosened. 
When the day’s riding is over, Angie sees 
that all is shipshape in the barn and that 
every horse is out grazing. 

Mail and milk mean a trip to Seebe once 
or twice a week. A dude driving to town 
by car sometimes does this errand, but usu- 
ally it’s Angie’s job. 

A beautiful rider, she streaks across the 
flat, graceful as a Comanche on a buffalo 
hunt. How long has she been riding? Since 
she was three years old! Her father taught 
her early to love horses, to treat them right, 
and not to be afraid of them. When she was 
only four, he gave her a pony. Six years 
later, she began to help with wrangling, 
and her skill developed steadily till she be- 
came top hand at the ranch. 

Teaching the dudes to ride became part 
of her work when she was thirteen. Bob 
Starkey saw a lanky adolescent try to copy 
Angie’s riding technique—hopping on a horse 
bareback and galloping from corral to lodge. 
The lad promptly took a spill. 

“Make those dudes use saddles,” Bob 
Starkey told his daughter, “and don’t let 
them get careless. Show them how to grip 
with their knees, sit down in the saddle, 
and develop a good seat.” 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Angie jumped at the chance of doing this 
new exciting work. “Okay, Dad. And how 
about those two girls from San Francisco?” 

So, the next week, Angie had two pupils, 
eight and nine years old. Jean and Joan had 
never ridden a Western saddle. Angie 
showed them how to mount Western style. 

“Take the reins in your left hand and, 
in the same hand, grab a hunk of mane,” 
she directed. “Take the stirrup with your 
right hand and hold it while you put your 
left foot in it. Then, move your right hand 
up to the saddle horn, pull hard, give your- 
self a little spring, and throw your right 
leg over the saddle.” It worked. 

Angie also has instructed older, more ex- 
perienced dudes, including men and boys. 
She doesn’t permit daring guests to try to 
teach the horses tricks. Ranch riding doesn’t 
call for feats of horsemanship. Absolute 
safety is the rule at the Diamond Cross. No 
dude is allowed to go out alone, and each 
is assigned a well-broken mount suited to 
his ability and experience. Of course, ex- 
perts may ask for and get spirited horses. 
Angie’s goal is to turn out riders who don’t 
have to eat off the mantel without using 
horses that droop like wilted petunias. 

For her work on the ranch, she receives 
an allowance but no wages. Her parents 
pay for schooling, books, and recreation. 
However, she gets a tidy sum in tips. 

How many girls would adore a life like 
Angie’s — living outdoors, working with 
horses, riding daily! But Angie has not had 
the educational opportunities that most girls 
have. She has had to study mainly at home 
by correspondence, for her part of the coun- 
try lacks rural schools. 

A baby sister’s arrival in the summer of 
1948 gave Angie the first chance for formal 
schooling. The family moved to Banff, 
thirty-five miles away, for the cold months. 
There, her father worked as a carpenter. 
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Quick 


TO FIX 


that’s Van Camp’s 


Van Camp’s Pork and Beans 


N TOMATO SA E 
Van Camp’s NEW ENGLAND STYLE 
Oven Baked Beans 


Van Camp’s Beanee Weenees 
BEANS AND SLICED VIENNA SAUSAGE 


Van Camp’s Vienna Sausage 


All ready to heot...eat... enjoy 
(or you can eat them cold as they 
come, for Van Camp's thorough 
preparation makes them delicious 
and digestible). So...for your next 
hike... overnight camp... week- 
end cabin... pack your kit with 
these fine Van Camp's foods and 


enjoy good eating and lots of it 


. IT’S NET @mps FOR 
lavor THROUGH and THROUGH 





GIRLS! 


Here's An Easy Way To 


EARN *3750 


Sell Just 50 Boxes Of New 
Metal Foil Christmas Cards 


Imagine! You can quickly make Big Money for 
yourself or your favorite girls’ club! A girl of 
18 made $208.35 this easy way. Here's all you do: 
show FREE SAMP of gorgeous METAL 
FOIL Christmas Cards to people you know. These 
Christmas Cards are the NEWEST shown and 
absolutely DIFFERENT! Customers order fast! 
You make 75c a box profit—$37.50 CASH on just 50 boxes! 


BIG LINE OF QUICK MONEY-MAKERS! 
Add to your earnings by showing $1 Christmas Assort- 
ments, Gift Wraps, Everyday Cards, other fast-sellers. 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, SO fer $1. All won- 
der-values; sell themselves—pay you big cash money. 
START EARNING AT ONCE! 
Make lots of money now till 
Christmas.Send for FREE Per- 
sonal Christmas Card samples 
and Assortments on approval. 
ee eee eeeee = 
yf CHARLES C. SCHWER CO.. 
165 ELM ST., DEPT. $1-L, WESTFIELD, 
BYES! 1 want to make 
‘4 Imprinted Christmas Card 
approval. 
& NAME. 
ADDRESS. 
e ory 
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A dignified way to | 
MAKE yy Gy 
MONEY 2 


with exclusive GREETING, XMAS 
CARDS, unusual Stationery and Gift 
Wrappings. Beautiful, different, ex- 
citing assortments that sell on sight. 
MAKE from $25 up in your spare 
time. Friends, family, neighbors, 
everybody will buy. Raise funds for 
your club or church. Easy, profitable, 
dignified. No experience necessary. 
Thousands are doing it, you can too, 
It costs you nothing to try. 


Littlewoods ine., Dept. C18 


541 West 22nd Street, N.Y. 11, N.Y. 





HOW TO END 
MONEY WORRIES 


A NEW EASY HOME MONEY MAKING PLAN 


Here’s how YOU can turn your spare time 
into CASH without any risk or investment. 
Show the Jewel Line of Christmas and 
Everyday Cards, Stationery and Napkins 
(with customers’ names printed at no extra 
cost) to your Friends, Neighbors, Relatives. 
No experience needed. Make $50 and more 
a week. Write TODAY for Selling Plan and 
Samples on Approval. 


JEWEL GREETING CARD CO. 
401 W. Somerset St. Dept. 21 Phila. 33, Pa. 


Amazingly Different and Smart 
') CHRISTMAS CARDS 





Cards. Pays up 100% cash profit. Big 
line of Christmas, Everyday Assort- 
ments, hristmas Cards with 


tches ; Imprints 
. Assortments on approval. 
Start earning extra income now! Write. 


Dept. K-3, Minneapolis, Minn. 








Sell Amer- 
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21 Card 
Christmas Assortments. Samples on ap- 
proval. New, Sensational, Money mak- 
ing Gift Items. Don’t delay. Write 
today. Lorain Art Studios, Dept. 1, 
Vermilion, Ohio. 


$1.00 
Name Imprinted 
CHRISTMAS 


CARDS and 
| STATIONERY 
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During the winter of 1948-49, and 1949-50 
she attended the local public school and is 
now a freshman in high school. She makes 
good marks in school, but has to study 
harder than some other students. 

Angie quickly became one of the crowd 
among the Banff teen-agers. She goes to the 
dances and joins in the favorite local sports— 
skiing, bicycling, and curling. 

Her knowledge of nature has almost out- 
stripped her “book learning”—because of her 
year-round life on the ranch. Angie is famil- 
iar with the birds of the region—loons, wild 
prairie chickens, magpies, chickadees, bald 
eagles, wild ducks, and geese. She knows 
and can imitate their calls. She also knows 
the habits of moose, coyotes, and beavers. 

Angie buys clothes when the family takes 
dudes shopping to Banff or Calgary. Blue 
jeans are purchased by mail order. The life 
of a pair he Angie is about six weeks. Jeans 
are almost a ranch uniform, and she insists 
that they fit. They must be boys’ jeans, not 
girls—which bulge in the rear instead of 
following the lines of Angie’s lean hips. 


With the jeans, she wears scuffed cowboy 
boots and a disreputable-looking cowboy hat 
rolled in exactly the right places. For school 
in Banff, it’s sweaters, skirts, and saddle 
shoes. A prized possession is the black ski 
sweater knitted by her mother, with the 
Diamond Cross emblem in the center front 
and reindeer at each side of the emblem. 

Angie’s hobbies include taxidermy and 
art. Stuffed birds and small animals abound 
in the lodge—Angie’s handiwork. She dab- 
bles with water colors, as does her father, 
likes reading and listening to newscasts and 
dramatic skits on the radio. 

What are Angie’s hopes for the future? 
Well, for one thing, she wants to attend 
college in her mother’s native England. 
Eventually, she would like to have a country 
home in Canada, with a husband who likes 
the outdoors. Right now, she is looking for- 
ward to many pleasant summers on the 
ranch with dude friends her own age. Mean- 
while, she’s putting all she can into her sav- 
ings account for that college education in 
England. THE END 





Emergency Rations (Continued from page 28) 


Li-Mung, meaning “beneficial to women.” 
As an aid to good looks, this little ball of 
sunshine is a Jack-of-all-trades. You can use 
it for your hair, hands, or complexion. 

This is the way to use a lemon rinse for 
your hair. Brush your hair thoroughly for 
five minutes, then give it two good sudsings 
with your favorite shampoo. Rinse in clear, 
warm water. Now “lemonize” a washbowl 
of warm water by adding the strained juice 
of two lemons, and rinse your hair in this 
solution. If you wish—it is not necessary— 
you may give your hair a final rinse in clear, 
cool water. Blondes especially like this lemon 
rinse, but it is good for any shade of hair 
because it cuts away every trace of soap. 

You probably know that a piece of lemon 
rubbed over the hands removes many stains, 
and destroys fish and onion odors. And here’s 
an inexpensive lemon hand lotion. Mix to- 
gether 2 parts fresh strained lemon juice, 
1 part rubbing alcohol, 1 part glycerine. 
Add a few drops of perfume if you wish. 
Used each time after washing the hands, 
you'll find it helps to keep them smooth 
and soft. It’s fine for rough elbows, too. 

If you use a cream for cleansing your face, 
you may find it pleasant to add a little 
lemon juice to it. Half a teaspoonful of 
strained juice will lemonize a two-ounce jar. 
Or after you've washed your face with soap 
and water, try rinsing with cold water into 
which you have squeezed the juice of half 
a lemon. Be sure to keep your eyes closed 
tight. Either the lemonized cream or water 
helps your skin to maintain its normal, 
slightly acid condition. 

Are freckles your pet peeve? Because of 
its gentle bleaching action, lemon juice helps 
lighten freckle pigment. Apply pure juice to 
the spots when they appear, using a pointed 
brush or cotton-tip orange stick. 


MILK 


Like the lemon, milk has for centuries 
been known as an aid to loveliness. The 
beauties of ancient Rome rubbed their faces 
with bread soaked in milk. A Roman beauty 
of Nero’s day is said to have bathed daily 
in milk, as did Anna Held, the famous 
beauty of the early nineteen hundreds. A 
Scandinavian countess patted fresh milk on 
her face every morning, insisting it helped 


to clear her skin and improve its texture. 

Milk in your diet is of course essential 
to good looks and good health. And today 
milk and cream are basic ingredients in 
some excellent cosmetic products. Though 
you might possibly like to experiment with 
patting your face with milk, a milk bath 
would be a real extravagance. 

Because of its bleaching and softening 
effects, buttermilk was often used on the 
skin by Southern belles of the last century. 
However, this mask made with powdered 
milk offers a pleasanter way of softening 
rough, dry skin. Make a paste by mixing 
half a cup of good quality witch hazel with 
a quarter teaspoonful of boric acid and 
enough powdered milk to form a creamy 
paste. Smooth it over your face and let it 
stay on until dry. Rinse off with warm water. 


EGGS 


Eggs, like milk, are a “must” in a good 
wholesome diet, but did you know that they 
can also be used as an external beauty aid? 

Here’s an egg-oatmeal-lemon mask that 
is helpful for an oily skin because of its 
astringent action, and helpful for freckles 
because of its bleaching action. Mix an eg 
white with the juice of a lemon, and ad 
enough fine oatmeal to make a thin paste. 
Apply, leave on until dry, then rinse with 
lemonized water (juice of half a lemon in 
a bowl of cold water). 

Egg yolk may be used after a shampoo 
as a rinse to highlight the hair. Beat one 
egg yolk and add a cup of cool water. 
After thoroughly rinsing the hair to remove 
all soap, pour the egg mixture over the hair, 
rub it well into the scalp and through the 
hair, then rinse well with cool water. 

If you have a cold and can’t take your 
usual shampoo, you might try this dry egg 
shampoo. Beat the whites of two eggs until 
stiff. Apply to the hair and scalp with a 
small brush. Allow to dry completely, and 
then using a hairbrush with very stiff bris- 
tles, brush and brush until all the dry par- 
ticles of egg white are out of your hair, 
taking the dirt and the oil with them. 


OATMEAL 
Oatmeal is an old stand-by for skin care. 
There are, of course, quite a few oatmeal 
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soaps on the market. Oatmeal is an effective 
cleansing agent, and may be used for an 
type of skin. An egg-oatmeal-lemon mas 
has already been given. Here are two ways 
you can use oatmeal alone: (1) Put rolled 
oats in a small muslin bag. Wet the bag 
with cold water and rub gently against the 
skin. (2) Cook oatmeal into porridge and 
let cool. Fill muslin bag with the porridge 
and rub gently against the skin. Whether 
you use the oatmeal uncooked or cooked, 
rinse with cold water after cleansing. 


BAKING SODA 


Baking soda, a simple, inexpensive little 
item found in every kitchen cabinet, will 
serve you well as a good-grooming aid. 

Have you used up the last bit of your 
favorite toothpaste or powder? Then try 
baking soda for cleansing your teeth. Pour 
a small amount of soda into the palm, mois- 
ten your toothbrush with cool water, and 
dip it in the soda. After brushing all sur- 
faces of the teeth, rinse thoroughly. 

Need a mouthwash or a gargle? Just dis- 
solve a teaspoonful of soda in half a glass 
of water—and presto! you have a cleansing 
gargle or breath-sweetening mouthwash. 

If the water that you use is very hard, 
you may find baking soda helpful when you 
give yourself a shampoo. Add about a tea- 
spoonful to your regular shampoo water. It 
will soften the water and will help to loosen 
the grease and oil in your hair. And when 
washing your combs and hairbrushes, add 
three tablespoonfuls of soda to one quart 
of warm, soapy water for a eer job. 

Perspiration is a perennial problem for 
everyone. In an emergency, when you don't 
have your usual deodorant at hand, baking 
soda, patted under the arms in the morning, 
will do the trick. 

For foot comfort and daintiness, baking 
soda is a three-way friend in need. You 
can use it for a soothing foot bath—about 
three tablespoonfuls to a quart of comfort- 
ably warm water. You can use it as a foot 
deodorant powder, dusting it over your feet 
before putting on your socks or stockings 
and shoes. And you can use it as a shoe 
deodorant, sprinkling it on your shoe lin- 
ings to prevent the shoes from absorbing 
unpleasant foot-and-leather odors. 

Incidentally, you may find that baking 
soda comes in handy when your good looks 
are temporarily marred by a slight burn or 
by poison ivy. A paste of baking soda and 
water is good for superficial scalds and 
burns. (For severe burns, of course, medi- 
cal care is required.) As a poison ivy rem- 
edy, apply a paste of baking soda and water 
to affected parts after thoroughly washing 
with yellow laundry soap and hot water. 


CORNSTARCH 


Did you ever get your arms and legs and 
feet all covered with sand at the beach? 
Next time you are beachward-bound, take 
along a container filled with cornstarch. To 
get rid of your coat of sand, take a palmful 
of the starch and rub it onto the skin. The 
sand will brush off with the cornstarch 
easily and quickly, leaving your skin clean, 
smooth, and silky. 

When the weather is hot and sticky, try 
using cornstarch as a dusting powder after 
your bath to discourage prickly heat. 


So—in an emergency—don’t give up your 
good-looks and good-grooming routines. Just 
raid the kitchen cabinet and the refrigerator! 


THE END 
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THE CARDS ALL AMERICA LOVES 
The demand is tremendous for nationally adver- 
tised Chilton Name Imprinted Christmas Cards, 
jewel-like metallic *‘Spang-l-ettes’’ (Christmas 
cards to send . . . tree decorations too!), Every- 
days, Notes, Stationery, Gift Wrappings, etc. 
Your profit up to 100%! 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
You succeed at once with no investment. We 
send you free ‘“The Chilton Plan’ booklet of 
selling tips. Norisk . . . Money Back Guarantee 
protects you. Organizations also raise funds easily! 


With the 25 
Free Samples, 
we send “on 
approval” the 
— Beal 
and no’ 
Metallic qo 








It's not just a pleasant dream — it's 
a fact! Any girl can make a big 
Spare-time income by showing 
lovely Chilton Assortments to 
friends, neighbors and others. 
They'll thank you for saving them 
money and time. Sell 100 boxes at 
$1 each—and up to $50 is yours! 


| SHOW AMERICA’S MOST WANTED LINE 
| ’ 

| Chilton 
CHRISTMAS GREETINGS 
; and Everyday Assortments 


—-—S 


CHILTON GREETINGS CO. 
147 Essex St., Dept. S-7,. Boston 11, Mass. | 
Send me at once Free Sample Displays and valuable | 
selling tips, “The Chilton Plan.” Also, on approval, 
“Prize” and Metallic Christmas Assortments. 





Assortments. ; mie - : 
FOUND! OR ne wis 
EXTRA MONEY and FRIENDS 


SAYS C. L. EVANS 
SELL CHRIST 






MAS CARDS 


Newest Metallic, Comics 
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MAKE $10.00—$25.00—$50.00 


You can make big profits easily and quickly, just 
by showing friends and neighbors our beautiful 
Christmas Cards, Gift Wrappings, Stationery 
and many other fast selling items. Send for our 
sample sales kit, on approval, containing four 
big value assortments, plus free display folders 
of personal Christmas Cards, Stationery and 
Napkins. You can make up to 100% profit. 


PUTNAM STUDIOS, Dept. A-1 
Greendale Station, Worcester, Mass. 
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your new, electro-magnetic 
Walkie-Talkie! Popular with 
and 








Pay postage. C.0.D.—you pay postage. 
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OUR FREE 








SHOW GRAPHIC | 8°00 
GREETING CARDS SHOWS You 
Folks buy them gladly. The most beau- now 

tiful collection of Christmas cards and = 

gift wrappings ever offered. Different | SEND FOR 
sushe a aah as Gh ome caoun SOUND 


dollar box. No trick at all to selling ON 
them. Cards for all other occasions too. 
And handsome personalized stationery. | APPROVAL 
Start earning instantly. 


Address ANITA GREENE 


GRAPHIC GREETINGS 


106 EAST 19™ ST., NEW YORK 3, N. Y. 


























Just Show FREE SAMPLES of 
Exclusive Christmas Cards 
It’s easy to make spare time pay you well with 
Cardinat’s unique new Name-Imprinted Christ- 

mas Cards. Show friends amazing values at 
for $1 and up. Smart designs—exctusive, extra- 
large, luxurious, fast money-makers. Up to 50c profit 
on easy $1 sales of Christmas and Everyday Box Assort- 
ments. Metallics, Gift Wraps, Pop-Up Books, Novel Gift 
Items ... 101 and more thrilling self-sellers! Extra 
bonus. Money Back Guarantee. Pian for cluba, too. 


Send Today for FREE SAMPLES 
No experience needed. Send no money. Just mail coupon 
for appeared kit of Assortments, FREE Persona! Christ- 
mas js and full details. Start earning at once. 
CARDINAL CRAFTSMEN, 1400 State Ave. 
DEPT. T-10, CINCINNATI 14, OHIO 
Piease send me on approval kit with Personal Christmas | 
Cards FREE. ! 
NAME _... 
ADDRESS -.......--~---~--- 
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by ANNE FORREST 


Fire is a friend of the careful, but a trouble- 
maker for the careless, especially out-of-doors 





Above: This Girl Scout demonstrates the 
fer: right way to throw away a used match when 
ee you’re in the woods, She has broken it in 
WARD POUNDRIDGE two and is holding both ends until the 

RESERVATION match is cool to her fingers. Then she is 
Yocs musT SE KEPT ON LEASH sure it can cause no fire to spring up even 
OF TRAIL SHELTER theugh it may be tossed among leaves or 
brush. Throwing away burned matches in 
this manner is a good habit to form wher- 
ever you may be. Every year forest fires 
burn up thirty million acres in this country 
—beautiful parks and valuable timberland. 


SE 





Left: Ward Poundridge Reservation, an 
extensive State park, is the scene of happy 
picnics, hikes, and other outings for the 
Girl Scouts of near-by South Salem, New 
York. Mrs. Fred B. Schneider, leader of 
Troop 1, points out to some of her troop 
members the sign that warns picnickers to 
be sure fires are out before they leave 
them. Whenever a new girl joins the troop, 
this is a part of the ritual in introducing 
her to the park. The girls want to do their 
bit to safeguard the park against fires. 





IRE DOESN'T take a vacation. In summer you find it taking to the out- 
of-doors, following in the footsteps of campers, hikers, picnickers, 
and even back-yard putterers. It’s just waiting for a misstep by any 

of you, to spring into action. And it gets plenty of opportunity. 

Every year forest fires are at their peak during the summer months when 
more and more of you are seeking fun and recreation in fields, woods, and 
forests. Outdoor fires reached a new high last year, according to the Na- 
tional Board of Fire Underwriters; they have increased nearly one third 
since 1942. More people taking to the woods than ever before—that’s one 
reason for this record high. But it could be that you and other recreation 
seekers are not being careful enough in our wooded areas—that some of 
you are blithely tossing matches hither and yon, leaving campfires to “die 
out” by themselves, making bonfires of gargantuan heaps of leaves that can 
throw sparks far and wide. 

How do your own outdoor fire-safety habits stack up? If you were to pit 
them against those of the members of Girl Scout Troop 1 of South Salem, 
New York, you'd be taking on stiff competition. This is a particularly active 
outdoor group of thirty-six girls with Mrs. Fred B. Schneider as their 
leader. Many afternoons in good weather you can find some of the girls 
— a near-by State park, Ward Poundridge Reservation, looking for 
new cook-out sites. Week ends they’re off on hikes. 

Living in wooded country, these girls know the dread of forest fires, and 
often wander up to the Reservation fire tower where suspicious smoke can 
be spotted miles away. Their good habits of fire safety are almost auto- 
matic. They know the simple precautions to take to prevent fires, and they 
follow them at all times, wherever they go. They've developed a high 
F.P.1.Q. (fire-prevention 1.Q.) Can you match it? THE END 
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Right: Out on a hike, the 
girls have stopped for lunch, 
and their first job is build- 
ing the campfire. After 
clearing a spot six feet in 
diameter, well away from 
any trees, one of the camp- 
fire builders sets to work 
arranging the kindling. At 
the same time, another puts 
the finishing touches to the 
embankment of earth and 
leaves. The girls have their 
bucket and shovel near by 
for putting out the fire. 
They will build only a small 
fire and never leave it un- 
attended, for they know 
how easy it is for a neglect- 
ed fire to get out of hand. 











































Left: It’s a fine idea to have adequate 
home fire-fighting equipment on hand 
at all times, And it’s a must when you 
plan to have a back-yard cook-out, or to 
burn trash or small piles of leaves. 
These members of Troop 1 have taken 
the responsibility for equipment to fight 
fires on their home grounds and are 
checking it because a cook-out is coming 
up. They have just a garden hose, a 
bucket, and a shovel—but enough to 
stymie any fire till firemen arrive. 


Right: Rubbish left in a confined space 
not only can start a fire but also can 
add fuel to a fire that starts from 
another cause. Members of South 
Salem’s Troop 1 are eager beavers 
when it comes to cleaning up rubbish, 
for they are as anxious to prevent 
fires in and around their homes as at 
Picnic grounds and camp sites. Two 
girls clear accumulated rubbish from a 
cellar, and put it in a neat pile to be 
burned in a safe spot on a damp, cool day. 
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Left: Lunch is over, but the 
troop is not quite ready to 
start on the hike again. First 
they must make sure that 
their campfire is out—real- 
ly out—that there are no 
smoldering branches which 
might spark or flare up after 
they have gone. While 
others relax, the cleanup 
committee takes over. One 
of the girls shovels earth 
on the fire, while her co- 
worker stamps out any 
spark. For double safety, 
they’ll sprinkle a pailful of 
water over the earth. The 
girls will dip their hands 
in the pail and use their 
fingers to do the sprinkling. 








f —- You, Too, ~—) 
Can Make 


‘00 


OR MORE 
In Your Spare Time 











Earn Extra Cash The Easy Way 


With Arior 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Think of all you can do with fifty dollars. 
It’s easy to make that much and more! Just 
sell 100 Christmas Card Assortments and 
$50 is yours to do with as you please! 


These Lovely Greeting Cards 
SELL THEMSELVES! 


Just show samples of our sparkling new Christ- 
mas Assortments to your friends and acquaint- 
ances. Everyone sends Greeting Cards. Every- 
one buys! Amazing value 21-Card Assortments 
SELL ON SIGHT at just $1. You make up to 
100% CASH PROFIT on quick, easy sales. 


Complete Line of 
AMAZING VALUES! 


EMBOSSED Included are Metallics, 
STMAS Plastics, Gift Wrappings, 
CHRI Everyday Greeting Cards 
WAS and many more. All are au- 
aA | tomatic sellers that pay big! 
WO ior" In addition, show EM- 
BOSSED NAME-IM- 
PRINTED Christmas 
Cards low as 50 for $1; PER- 
SONAL STATIONERY, 
MATCHES, other im- 
printed items. Your earn- 
ings pile up fast! EXTRA 
CASH BONUS. 


SEND FOR SAMPLES 
.. ACT NOW FOR THE 


BIG MONEY! 


Start earning with FREE 
SAMPLES of Name-Im- 
printed lines and Assort- 
ments on approval. Mail 
coupon for samples today! 

Organizations, church 
groups: Raise money this 
easy way. WRITE NOW! 


































Headline News 


in Girl Scouting 






& “We are seven” might well be the motto of Troop 77, of 
Glendale, California. Their troop number is double 7; 
they have been together in Scouting—right from Brownies— 
for seven years; and this year seven of the troop received their 
Curved Bars. When they flew up from Brownies, the girls and 
their two leaders planned a long-range program, with Dra- 
matics as a major objective. Last year the troop decided to 
work on puppets, and as each girl had a very definite idea 
of the character she wanted to create, the result was a 
bewildering variety of characters. They met this challenge 
by writing a fiesta play, in which they incorporated parts 
for all the different puppets. However, they decided it would 
be wiser, next time, to choose a play first and then create 
puppets to fit the parts. So they selected and produced “Little 
Red Ridinghood” and “Hansel and Gretel.” The girls molded 
their puppet heads, stuffed the bodies, made the costumes, and 
strung the puppets. They designed and painted the scenes 
for the backdrops, and with the help of their leaders made 
a portable stage which can be assembled and dismantled 
again in ten minutes. Now they are planning to make puppets 
with wooden bodies, instead of the stuffed variety. The troop 
has given a number of shows for Boy Scout and church groups, 
as well as for Brownie troops. But perhaps the performance 
which has made them happiest to date was the one given 
especially for a former troop member who had been seriously 






















Above, left: Brownie Scouts of Troop 15, Lincoln, Illinois, 
present the scrapbooks which they made for children in the 
Deaconess Hospital. The book at the left, labeled Scrap 
Book, was made from a discarded Christmas-card sales book 


Above: Girl Scouts, in spite of the feathers and blankets! 
These girls of Troop 4, Brady, Texas, are dramatizing the 
song, “We Are The Red Men,” in a scene from their musi- 
cal pantomime which demonstrated skills learned at camp 


Left: For the blind girls of Troop 198, of Columbus, Ohio, 
it is a wonderful experience to be able to enjoy the fra- 
grance of the beautiful hyacinths which they themselves had 
planted, and watched over so carefully until they bloomed 


Right: Troop 77, of Glendale, California, has found puppet 
making a fascinating project, and they have given several 
very successful performances. Here are some of the girls and 
a leader, with the puppets and the stage which they made 
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burned. They are planning longer and better plays for next year, 
and hope to entertain at the Children’s Hospital. 


& Transcribing the Girl Scout Promise into Braille and sending 
copies to troops in other parts of the country is but one of 
the many interesting activities of Troop 198 at the Ohio State 
School for the Blind, in Columbus, Ohio. The girls also are cor- 
responding with girls in the Montreal, Canada, School for the 
Blind—the letters, of course, written in Braille. One of the activi- 
ties which brought the girls of Troop 198 a great deal of pleasure 
was the successful raising of two dozen hyacinth bulbs sent them 
by Troop 3 of Roswell, New Mexico. The bulbs developed into 
beautiful plants, and to their delight, the blind girls were able to 
enjoy the wonderful fragrance of the flowers they themselves had 
raised. For a new craft, the troop decided on basketry, which 
naturally was very difficult at first. But after a few lessons from 
an occupational therapist they found it lots of fun and a very 
satisfactory handicraft. Courageous, inventive, and resourceful, 
this is a troop of which all Girl Scouts can be proud. 


& Camping and outdoor activities paid dividends for four 
girls of Troop 4 in Brady, Texas, who were chosen as a 
Girl Planning Board, to help plan for this year’s Brownie day 
camp. Among other things, the members of this troop have com- 
pleted their Campcraft and Outdoor Cook badge requirements, 
and have received their First Aid badges and their American Red 
Cross Junior First Aid certificates. Each girl in the troop has kept 
a logbook of her camping experiences, and prizes for the three 
best logs were awarded by the troop’s sponsoring committee. 
In line with their special interest in camping, Troop 4 presented 
for the Girl Scout birthday program a musical skit in pantomime, 
“A Day at Camp Rotary,” demonstrating the various skills ac- 
quired while earning their badges. Enthusiastic about the joys 
of camp, the girls are looking forward eagerly to trip camping as 
soon as they become Senior Scouts. 


er Two fine community-service projects have been completed 
recently by Girl Scouts of Lincoln, Illinois. Brownie Troop 
15 of the Washington School made three scrapbooks for children 
in the Deaconess Hospital. Two of the books which they used 
were bought, and the third was a Christmas-card sales book which 
the girls covered with bright, easily cleaned oilcloth. The Brownies 
chose the pretty and amusing pictures to put in the books and 
did the pasting, and when the books were completed, the troop 
presented them to the hospital. In another service activity, Girl 
Scouts of Troop 2 of Central School knitted several squares for 
a colorful afghan which also was presented to the Deaconess 
Hospital. Because of the troop’s interest in India, at the presenta- 
tion the wife of the superintendent of the hospital, who had spent 
several years in that country, talked to the girls about its customs 
and people, dressed in a native Indian costume. 


A doll show recently held by Troop 16 of Paterson, New 
Jersey, for the benefit of the Juliette Low World Friendship 
Fund, brought out an unusually interesting display. More than a 





Photograph by Don Diggles 
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hundred dolls were exhibited, and prizes were awarded for the 
prettiest doll, the oldest, the most interesting*international doll, as 
well as for the best outfits of dolls’ clothes. Many of the interna- 
tional dolls were gifts to their owners from pen pals in foreign 
countries, while others had been brought back by parents or 
friends from abroad. Particularly interesting in this group were a 
hand-carved African warrior complete with shield and spear, and 
a tiny mother-and-baby doll made in Japan. 


& Among the hundreds of artists whose work was displayed 
in the thirty-seventh semiannual Washington Square Out- 
door Art Exhibit, in New York City, were forty-four Girl Scouts. 
This year, for the first time, the committee in charge of this 
famous art show invited the Girl Scout Council of Greater New 
York to participate in the spring show, and fifty oils, pastels, 
water colors, pencil and charcoal sketches were entered in the 
Girl Scout exhibit. The pictures, chosen from 225 entries, were 
done by Girl Scouts ranging in age from ten to sixteen. At a 
special judging of all work on display, both adult and junior, 
two Girl Scouts received honorable mention. One award went to 
Susan Schollenberger, ten years old, of Troop 4-7, for her portrait 
of a lonely dachshund; the other award was to Senior Scout Emily 
Schoor, sixteen, of Troop 3-55, for her study, “Backs.” On the 
Girl Scout Awards Day two professional artists judged Emily 
Schoor’s entries to be “best in show,” and said that they considered 
the quality of all the exhibits very high. The Girl Scout exhibit 
was written up in the newspapers, brought into thousands of homes 
on television, and visited by the multitudes of people who attended 
the show, and was a fine opportunity to show people in general the 
high quality of creative work done by Girl Scouts. 


& When Troop 4, in Salem, Oregon, worked out a plan for 
a year’s program of activities, it was decided to concen- 
trate on the Traveler, Radio, and Hostess badges. And to combine 
in one project the work on some of the requirements for these 
badges, they hit upon the idea of a visit to Portland, Oregon, each 
girl to earn five dollars toward the expenses of the trip. In 
preparation for the trip, books of etiquette were consulted for 
hints on things like meeting people, pn wore meals, and tipping; 
train schedules and menus were studied; every hour of their stay 
in Portland was carefully arranged for. After weeks of preparation, 
the great day finally came, and eleven troop members, their 
leader, and a chaperon, boarded the train in Salem. When they 
arrived at the Portland station they were met by the railroad’s 
passenger agent, who took them on a complete tour of the train, 
including the dining car, where the chef took special delight in 
showing the girls his compact kitchen, and the huge salmon which 
he was preparing for dinner that evening. After lunch at the 
Y.M.C.A. the group went to radio station K.E.X., to be guests on 
the Kay West show. The invitation to appear on the broadcast had 
been received some weeks earlier, so the girls were well prepared 
with interesting information about Salem and, of course, about Girl 
Scouting. Some Portland Girl Scouts who also were working on 
the Radio badge joined them on the broadcast, and the Salem girls 
enjoyed meeting their sister Scouts. After the broadcast the girls 
were taken on a tour of the radio station, and then left for police 
headquarters, where another tour had been arranged for them. They 
visited the municipal court, the emergency hospital, and the police 
radio department. The identification department, where they learned 
about the process of finger-printing, and the crime laboratory, with 
its fascinating apparatus, were especially interesting to the troop. 
When they returned to the railroad station late in the afternoon, 
they were told that they were to be allowed to board the train be- 
fore the other passengers, so they could all have seats together. They 
were also given priority in the dining car, where the girls enjoyed 
ordering their dinner, with attention to the etiquette rules they had 
studied so carefully. Most of them decided to have the salmon 
which they had seen the chef preparing that morning. When they 
arrived home the girls felt that the weeks of careful planning and 
thorough preparation for the trip had been very worth while, and 
had made it a completely enjoyable experience. Their leader, too, 
was very proud of her troop. From the comments she heard, she 
knew that by their behavior and good manners they had been ex- 
cellent ambassadors of Girl Scouting. THe Enp 


& 


Each month, “All Over the Map” will bring you news of worthwhile things 
being done by Girl Scouts. If your troop has any exciting plans afoot, or 
has recently undertaken any especially interesting project, write and tell 
us all the details (send us glossy photographs, suitable for reproduc- 
tion, if you have them) so that we can pass the news on in these columns. 
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MAKE UP TO 


100% PROFIT 
Without Experience 
What a thrill it is 
to have your own 
money! Friends, 
neighbors, school- 
mates gladly buy 
beautiful, practi- 
cal Floral Nap- 
kins, Ladies’ Cor- 
sages, Figurines, 
many other tempt- 
ing new gifts and 
specialties. Brand 
new Metallics, 3- 
dimension, Stand- 
ups, Religious, 
Comic greeting 
ecard assortments 
fo -Christmas,year 
‘round occasions. 
Glamorous Gift 
Wrappings, enter- 
taining Animated 
Books are values 
oe that bring you, 
—- ; your club ” soup 
; oe money galore 
Si‘ter THE TaOwAS TeRRy 
on Here's Proof! 
“Last year I earned 
around $150... 
had my own spend- 
ing money for all 
school activities 
and gifts. This is 
quite a help on 
Daddy’s purse.””— 
Alice Faye, Hous- 
ton, Indiana. 
“... no sales talk 
are . is necessary, the 
cards speak for 
themselves.’’— 
Laura Loukis, New 
York. 
“I sold about $25.00 
worth in 2 hours.” 
—Miss Crewe, Vir- 
ginia. 


DON'T DELAY— 
START NOW 
SEND NO MONEY—Thomas Ter- 
ry’s 33 years of experience guide 
you to quick success. Special selling 
aids help you make easy 
from the start. Rus 
samples on approval of 40 and 25 for 
$1.00, 25 for $1.95 Personal 
mas Cards, Stationery, Starter 
Kit’ offer and full details 
THOMAS TERRY STUDIOS 
102 Union Ave. 
Westfield. Mass. 


THOMAS TERRY STUDIOS 
102 Union Ave., Westfield, Mass. 


| Please rush me Personal Christmas Card, Sta- 
tionery samples on approval and tel! me all | 
about your easy money-making plan. 


CS}ITY. 22. ccc ccccccc ccc e STATE. cc cceee 
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The fashions on page 

18 are at these stores: 
Cotton dress with matching cardigan sweater: 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Abraham & Straus 


Detroit, Mich. Hudson’s 
New York, N. Y. Bloomingdale's 
Richmond, Va. Miller & Rhodes 
Seattle, Wash. Bon Marche 


Sweater and skirt match mates 
with detachable emblems: 


Brooklyn, N. Y. Abraham & Straus 


Detroit, Mich. Hudson's 
Little Rock, Ark. Pfeiffer Bros. 
Newark, N. J. Bamberger’s 
New York, N. Y. Best & Co. 


Seattle, Wash. Rhodes of Seattle 


Our “Prize Purchase” jumper 
on page 15 is at these stores: 


Albany, N. Y. Wm. Whitney & Co. 
Austin, Tex. Yaring’s 
Boston, Mass. Filene’s 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Abraham & Straus 
Buffalo, N. Y. J. N. Adam 
Cincinnati, O. Shillito’s 
Chicago, Ill. Carson Pirie, Scott 


Cleveland, O. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Fresno, Cal. 
Connors Infants & Juvenile Shoppe 
Fort Worth, Tex. Monnig Dry Goods 


los Angeles, Cal. Bullock's 
Louisville, Ky. Stewart Dry Goods 
Lincoln, Neb. Gold Co. 
Miami, Fla. Burdine’s 


The Famous 
B. Lowenstein 


McKeesport, Pa. 
Memphis, Tenn. 


Newark, N. J. Bamberger’s 
New York, N. Y. McCreery’s 
New Orleans, La. D. H. Holmes 
Northampton, Mass. McCalium’‘s 
Philadelphia, Pa. Gimbel’s 
Portsmouth, Va. Sears, Betty & Bob 
Richmond, Va. Thathimer’s 
Roanoke, Va. Heironimus 


Rochester, N. Y. 
Spokane, Wash. 
Steubenville, O 
Washington, D. C. 


Sibley, Lindsay & Curr 
The Crescent 

The Hub 

Woodward & Lothrop 





“Of Shoes and Ships’”’ 
(Continued from page 11) 


enough on the maneuver to bring the boats 
on a converging course. Sybil on the port 
tack should have given way, but instead she 
held on, forcing Mary Elizabeth off her 
course to avoid a collision. 

“That was a deliberate foul,” Mary Eliz- 
abeth groaned. “If only I can get a better 
wind slant in time—” But no favorable puff 
came her way and Can Do finished second. 

The clubhouse crowd swept down to con- 
gratulate Sybil; but Betty and Fran, who 
had finished third in a tie, could hardly 
wait to get on the float. They bore down 
on Mary Elizabeth like avenging angels in 
sailing jackets, with their hair ne 

“Murder!” they gasped in chorus. 
you going to let & get — with it, Mary 
‘Lizabeth? Aren't you goi ng Fe say 

Mary Elizabeth shrugg she wants 
to win that way she can. She won't get by 
with it very long; you know that.” 

“You're too noble, Mary Elizabeth,” Betty 
objected. 
“No, she’s not,” Fran said, “she’s right.” 

Tommy won his race handily, and the ten- 
minute warning whistle for the All-Comers 
race blew almost at once. 

Yacht-club rumors have a way of travel- 
ing fast, and someone must have passed the 
word along to Tommy. He ran alongside 
Can Do, a puzzled frown on his face. 
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NO WONDER SO MANY FOLKS 


ke Good Monev! 


* 
These Exquisite Doehla Greeting Card and 


Stationery Assortments Sell on Sight! 



















to make money. 


HH: a friendly way to make a fine income, spare-time 
or full time. Show lovely Doehla Box Assortments of 
richly decorated Christmas and All-Occasion Greeting Cards, 
distinctive ““Name- Imprinted” Stationery, gay Gift Wrap- 
pings. Many other Doehla items so exceptionally beautiful 
, that your friends, neighbors, and co-workers will be de- 
— ~ vou big —. NO EXPERIENCE NEED- 

—our shows you easy ways for any be- 
ginner to make money! You make up to 50¢ on each $1 Sq etree Priende 
box, even more on bonus orders. Mail coupon now—with- gave orders unhesi- 
out money—for sample boxes on approval, including new {#tingly. T'm making 





Makes Money— 
and Friends Too 
“The cards were 


friends, aside f rom 


“50-for-$1” name-imprinted cards. No obligation. HARRY my regular duties.’ 
DOEHLA Co., Studio A48, Fitchburg, Mass. (If you live —Mary + \ on 
west of the Rockies—mail coupon to Palo Alto, Calif.) B*°o*7™ . 
=—SEe ee ee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe 
HARRY DOEHLA CO., Studio A48, Fitchburg, Mass. (or Palo Alto, Calif.) \ 
ay rush—for FREE 


sagen Rpg me A ae eae CST i 
on approval, money- (Please Print Clearly) 1 
making plan, extra- 
profit cash bonus offer. TTI «sine cnieconhanpnincoteldesenmeiesicutiaudinmalanibiedabintiindas 1 
Also send FREE Book 
Of Casy Ways FO GMYOME City... .eccssusssssesessnessessneeeesseecee es i 


Please state Zone No. (if any) 













Make BIG MONEY 
wi CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Big cash peoite showing 
friends Free if ni 
Personal Christmas Cards ‘low as 80 fer 
$1. Everybody wants these rare values. 
: $50 selling 100 Christmas, 
Religious, All-Occasion Assortments 
others at $1. Personal Stationery, ‘3 
pnd anes a -makers. Extra bh 

Write TODAY! 


MYCREST C f CO., Dept. 800 
8 Chauncy Street, os Boston 11, Mass. 


55555555559555555555SSSSS59999555 


MAKE EXTRA MONEY 


You or your club can easily make money by showing 
your friends such items in our line as ‘‘Diaper Dan,’’ 











Christmas cards and other fast selling items. Send 


today for fen information including ‘‘Diaper Dan’’ 
on appro 


C. W. BOYER CO., Dept. AG, Dayton 5, Ohio $ 
SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 
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do! spare ti 

Christmas! Take orders from your neds 
for Name - ey eo Cards at hag 
for $1 to Generous cash 

Keep u uD te Boe on $1 Boxed Christmas ——% 
ments. Choice selection of over 100 fast- 
sellers. Amazing Pr Bonus Plan. W: 
for Assortments on approval, Imprints 


ee Ee AT ive © care Chtcage &,0n 








A BIG $1.00 Box of Beautiful Christ- 
mas Cards! Sent with Janes Art 
Studios emmesete Sample Line. 
MAKE QUICK MONEY with 21 
Card Feature Box! Also, 50 al 
Imprinted Cards with Envelo 
$1.00—largest size ever offe 1 Gift 
Wraps from Original Creators. 
Make up to 50¢ on every item. 
SPARE TIME—FULL TIME—NO 
EXPERIENCE NEEDED. 15 Days 
FREE Home trial. Big Bonus Plan. 
All Postage paid by us. You can’t 
lose so write Janes Art Studios, 
Babylon1F,New York. 

















SELL SUPREME NEW CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Imagine—an extra income! Sell friends 





zy fat 
GET:75:: — 


do sell weeded. Just foe friends 


value Metallic, Felt Soomaue. 
Comic, 50 for $1.00 assortments. 90 i 

Seecuaese Gift Wraps. All-Occasion Ls 
Scen mated Children's 


Fc 
ELMIRA GREETING CARD CO., Dept. C-1274, Eimira, N.Y. 








Sullivan fi 21- faides § gic Christmas Card 


rappings Felt Name Imprin tmas 
Stockin, many A wed Sure ling Novelties. 25 or 50 im “os for 
Profits! Make a; $3.60 


or — 


stockings OW to Get Quick Christmas ! ip to 
on Every Order. RUSH Postal for Samples on A’ 
Greeting Card Newton Bidg. St. Paul 


or 
Co., Dept. J-24, Paul 1, Minn. 


rs, club members, 
others. a "AMiazing, PROFITS. Extra cash 
. ce 


SAMPLES onapproval and Special Offers. 
HEDENKAMP & CO., Inc., Dept. A-S 
361 Broadway, New York 13, N. Y. 








ae = ed me 


LARGE SIZE of your favorite 
MOVIE STAR 
Direct from Hollywood 
GET ACQUAINTED eoEFeR 
With to, j cA 


s hi 
heir addre: and home pictu 
name of = your. ravoniTe "and only ston 


HOLLYWOOD. StReEN N EXCHANGE 
BOX 1150-0 
Hollywood 28. ant *? *s. aA. 





Montgomery Clift 





Send For Free Samples 
HAND KNITTING YARNS 
Cirete Yarn Co., 2334-B8-North 29th St., Phila. 32, Pa. 
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YOUR SPARE TIME FOR CASH 


Your spare time is worth MONEY. Don’t 
waste valuable time when you can have all 
the extra cash you want by showing Wel- 
come Christmas and Everyday Cards, Sta- 
tionery and Napkins with name on to your 
friends, neighbors, relatives and others. 
Used by everyone. Sell on sight. Your profit 
to 100%, no limit to earnings. Full or spare 
time. Write for Selling Plan and samples on 
approval NOW. 


WELCOME GREETING CARD CO. 
368 Plane St. Dept. 2 Newark, N. J. 


STAMPED LINENS 
at V2 PRICE 


You pay only 1% Resale Prices printed in our 
catalog. Make money selling, save money buy- 
ing for your own use. Buy direct from manu- 
facturer: Seamless Tubing Pillow Cases and 
Bolster Cases, Sho' Sheets, Scarfs, i 











ART 
22 West 2ist St, New York 10, N. Y. 


EASILY MADE 
°50 IN SPARE TIME 


No competition Sell on sight, they're that 
beautiful. 50 cards sell for $1.00. Also 25 
cards for $1.00. Name hondsomely imprinted 
100 other boxes with profits to 100%. Bonus. 
Free samples. Kit on approvol. Write todoy 


iicy Vac) iad ice V iemcom NOT OBTAINABLE 
Dept. AG-8, Hazel Park, Mich. ELSEWHERE 


“.GET'25 


Show Beacon Christmas Cards and Name-On Stationery—to friends, 
neighbors, co-workers. Make up to 50c on each $1. sete — 
on sight! No Experience N Free 
FREE SAMPLES | shows any beginner how to make money! 
Write for sample boxes on approval. If friends 




















SELL 
SENSATIONAL NEW 
CHRISTMAS CARBS 








pared 0 d them turn ot our expense 
hei Cord: jon’t snap up re le 
ce ie 's100, [BEACON GREETINGS, 323 Weshington 
50 for $1.00 Street, Dept. J-11 Newark 2, N. J. 





REE GIFT 


COUPONS! 


Sell only 50 boxes imprinted Xmas 
Cards. Sensational profit-sharing plan 
gives you choice of over gifts, 
and guarantees handsome cash profits 
on complete line. Write today! Send 
no money! Deluxe boxes on approval, 
CREATIVE ART PUBLISHERS, INC. 
45 Warburton Ave., Dept.A-1, Yonkers, N.Y. 


MONEY FOR YOU -sevt * 


CHRISTMAS CARDS-UP TO 100% PROFIT 


MAKE MONEY EASILY. $50 profit seil- 
ing 100 Deluxe Boxes. Complete line big 
value, fast selling plastic, metallic Christ- 
mas and Everyday Cards. Smart gift 









MAKE $50.(°")F 


42 Sample 
tmprints. 







Catalogs 








REE SAMPLES 


50.81 


NAME PRINTED 
CARDS, NAPKINS 
ano STATIONERY 










items. PRINTED BOOK MATCHES. Embossed cards, sta- 
tionery 50 for $1 up. No money or experience needed to start. 
Fund raising plan for churches and clubs. Special bargain 
offers. Cash bonus. Write today for samples on approval. 
EMPIRE CARD CO. 230 FOX ST., ELMIRA, NEW YORK 


NEW THRILLING SENSATION IN 


CHRISTMAS CARDS 
Lustre Foils Brilliants 











Sell New 
CHRISTMAS 


CARDS #4 
From Sunny /y 


21-Card $1 Christmas Assortment. 
Big value, lovely designs. Sells like 
wild fire! Up to 100°, profit. 7 Su; 
Tome. toes ines, SO for $1, 

N ‘ALLICS, Christmas 





California 
—— 





NEED 








———————————— 
FREE 
Sell Friends Christmas Cards, Gift Items SAMPLES 
Even beginners make extra cash showing new 50 For $1.00 
“Christmas Pearls”, Metallics, Hankie assort- 25 For $1.00 
ments, Gift Wraps, Kiddies’ Books, big line 25 For $1.95 
Novelties. Profits to 100%. Bonus. Experience 25 For $2.50 
Sa for FREE ——— | N \ ated 
moprt mas ‘ards, jonery an mprii 
Feature boxes on approval. Special offers. CnateTmas 
PILGRIM GREETING CARD Co. CARDS 
111 Summer St.,Dept.CD-1,Boston,Mass. 
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“Say, Mary ‘Lizabeth,” he called, “I 
heard that Sybil crossed you up on the last 
lap. I'm sorry. Could be she doesn’t know 
the rules, but she’s sailing too darn well 
for a beginner—I wonder—” 

The five-minute whistle shrilled, and 
twenty Sabots began jockeying for position. 
Mary Elizabeth waved to show Tommy 
that it was all right; they could talk it over 
later if he wanted to. 

The fleet bunched at the start, then 
strung out like a line of bobbing ducklings. 
Tommy, Sybil, and Mary Elizabeth, the 
leading trio, were so close that they seemed 
almost to be tied together. 

If they had chosen to do so, Can Do and 
Merrily could have forced Winnah out of 
any chance to come in first. It is eas 
enough for one boat to cover the onl, 
luffing up enough to leave a clear field for 
the third boat. But Tommy and Mary Eliz- 
abeth didn’t sail that way. 

First one and then the other got the 
wind breaks, but no one boat seemed 
able to hold the lead long. Though Sybil 
had an advantage in her new boat with 
its perfectly setting sails, it seemed Tommy 
and Mary Elizabeth could still match her. 
This was fun. Mary Elizabeth forgot her 
resentment at Sybil’s earlier unfair tactics 
and her dislike for the girl. There was no 
doubt that she was a clever skipper, and 
she was sailing strictly by the aie now. 

Sybil edged through first at the last 
mark. Running down wind toward the 
finish line her lead lengthened two, then 
three boat lengths. Can Do was a good 
four lengths behind now. Then slowly, 
slowly Merrily began to close up the gap. 

“Good, good,” Mary Elizabeth applauded 
softly. “Tommy's moving out. Maybe he 
can overtake her.” The breeze strengthened 
and they scuttled along more briskly; but 
the finish line was getting closer, too. There 
wasn't time for Tommy to catch up. 





What was the matter with Sybil? She 


was no longer pressing home her advantage. 
Suddenly she seemed to be dawdling along 
to starboard on a course that was wide 
of the finish line. “What is she doing?” 
Mary Elizabeth shouted. And then she un- 
derstood. Sybil had waited until she was 
sure that Mary Elizabeth had no chance 
to win and now was deliberately stalling 
to let Tommy hit the line first. Mary Eliz- 
abeth’s lip curled at such poor sportsman- 
ship and such stupidity. Surely Tommy 
would see through so transparent a maneuver. 

“The old technique—but she’s wrong! 
She was just lucky today. Tommy doesn't 
need his ego built up. He’s so good, he'll 
trim her for the rest of the season, and 
he'll never, never forgive her for throwing 
the race in his lap.” 

Third across the line, Mary Elizabeth 
looked up to see Tommy waiting at the 
float to take her painter, leaving Sybil to 
tie up her boat for herself. 

As she made the line fast, Sybil directed 
her full-volt beam toward Tommy. “Oh, 
Tommy,” she called, “you really outsailed 
me all the way. It was just that my new boat 
sails so well—” 

But Tommy wasn’t listening. He was 
helping Mary Elizabeth out of Can Do. As 
they walked up the gangplank together, he 
suggested a little sheepishly, “Stone’s have 
Frankie’s latest; if I pick it up, could we 
try it out at your house tonight?” 

Mary Elizabeth’s heart soared. This was 
the old routine and still good. “Can do,” 
she answered. THE END 
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November Recipe Exchange 


* 
Subject: HOT BREADS 
Date Due: AUGUST 20 


® The AMERICAN Girt Magazine is offering 
you an opportunity to have your very own 
cooking department in which your recipes 
will be published. Entries for the November 
issue must reach us by August 20. 

® Each month we'll announce in the maga- 
zine the kind of cookery to be featured 
in the “Recipe Exchange.” Your recipe MUST 
be one that you have used successfully. 
@ JUDITH MILLER, our Cooking Editor, will 
test and judge the contributions, and choose 
the recipes which will appear in the maga- 
zine. For every entry that is printed, The 
AMERICAN Girt will pay $1.00. 


* 
FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 


1. Recipes must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink, on one side of 
the paper only. 

2. In the upper right-hand corner of 
the page, give your name, address, 
age, and the source of your recipe. 
3. List ingredients in the order of use 
in the recipe, and give level measure- 
ments. If any special techniques are 
involved, describe them fully. 

4. All recipes submitted become the 
property of The AMERICAN Girl Mag- 
azine and cannot be acknowledged 
or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will re- 
ceive a check for $1.00. Decisions of 
the judge are final. 

5. Address all entries to Judith Miller, 
American Girl Magazine, 30 West 
48th Street, New York 19, New York. 





* 








USE THIS HANDY FORM 
TO ORDER 
AMERICAN GIRL 
PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and size and en- 
close 25¢ (in coin) for each pattern. 


eee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


FEATURED ON PAGES 26-27 
[ ]4745—Dress with Yoke 


SBKRsQNnowowow 
[ ]4681—Three Piece Outfit 

SesQO NOwoOwgw 
[_ ]4575—Dress with Hip Flaps 

Szs 0110130150 7 
[ ]9205—Jumper and Blouse 

Ses WOwowdo 
[_]9313—Dress with Cape 

Szs 01030507 
[ ]4537—Dress with Skirt Yoke 

Skea OD uOowowow 


I enclose $........ for patterns 
checked above 


Be sure to enclose 25¢ for each pattern ordered 
(sorry, no C.O.D "s) and state size. We pay postage. 


OIDs dcdccccceacienitccsdecesnceccscesscocessese ' 

(Please Print) : 
NE i cukntedie® saatemeresmvaxnheqennsettes ' 
City and State a a cael ; 


Please Indicate Zone No.) ’ 
MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL ' 
Pattern Department ' 

155 East 44th St., New York 17. N. Y. ' 











ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as to not to miss any issues. Be 
sure to send your old as well as your new 
address to The American Girl, 155 E. 44th 
St., N. Y. 17. 








AUGUST, 1950 
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THIS MONTH’S COVER GIRL 


Carol Gerrard, our August cover girl, is enthusi- 
astic about going back to school in this dress by 
Petiteen. It has new-looking corduroy collar and 
cuffs, tiny-button front, and shirred skirt. Solid- 
colored piping trims the yoke of the bodice and the 
rounded hip pockets. Made of Dan River's bright 
in subteen sizes 10-14, about $9 at 


the stores listed below. 


cotton plaid, 


ACCESSORIZED WITH MATCHING CORDUROY CAP BY CAPULETS 
PARMONICA CHARM BRACELET BY L. EINSTEIN SO ROSY Lip 
STICK BY SEVENTEEN COSMETICS; CENTURY RED NAIL POLISH BY 


DURA-GLOSS 








YOU CAN BUY OUR COVER DRESS AND THE “PRESENT-PERFECT 
PLAIDS” ON PAGES 16 AND 17 AT THE FOLLOWING STORES: 


I SG We eis s:00 0a ecsun Wm. Whitney Co. 
ES ETON HR H. Leh 
8 ee eee Wm. F. Gable Co. 
ee WN, GS ko on scence dons Goodyear’s 
SO NG. oo «5:65 cs:0n s+ oan eee Yaring’s 


ee a Hochschild, Kohn 
Binghamton, N. Y. .... Hills, McLean & Haskins 


NE re reese nee ee Filene’s 
a, Seer Abraham & Straus 
TI, ne ae baked komen J. N. Adam 
A, COE © oc ndevcnh-eanemnineae Klein’s 


Sea Bid ahh OER Old Beehive 
..Carson, Pirie Scott 


Burlington, Vt. 
Chicago, Ill. 


Rn Lisson aw meeee meee Shillito’s 
NN oi oes hd, RR Halle Bros. 
TINS oso 554s Sige alae ean L. Herman 
8 RE errs er ree Home Store 
SG MNS. 9. 0°:3.s wuaibis A alelon SH ele ae May Co. 
SN INS 6s 05:5soa- ohio wae EE Hudson’s 
ST SE PWS o's. cwalgis idee ne Seen Safe Store 
Edina, Minn. ......... Marvin Oreck & Assoc. 
SS Peer ee Levy Bros. 
SN NE 50% 0nd s esnnee ene De Jongs 
SN TG Wie ios posh ee eacenecad Sheehan’‘s, Inc. 
I I ood a a's a pierre aan Monnig’s 


Bie acbewis sae Connors Infants & 
Juvenile Shoppe, Inc. 


Fresno, Calif. 


Cee: GE cnkacecccsvccc Alex Loeb, Inc. 


ae ee Burdine’s 
Minneapolis, Minn. ................ Baker Co. 
i ey ne inde areas ara J. S. Ringwalt 
PI EE cv eka eWak «dasa veeuete Ball Stores 
cathe, tn _ REET e ee White House 
RS oan. oS wan a eaten Bamberger’s 
er er McCreery’s 
Peneneenen Pats Os Te 6s vec cawanwaus J. N. Adam 
Northampton, Mass. .............. McCallum’s 
Omaha, Neb. .......... Goldstein Chapman’s 
cn sind a aio dome e ae ae so Klein’s 
IS cox 5 we sb sted otal Gimbel’s 


a er Bedell Store 


Portsmouth, Va. 








.. Sears, Betty & Bob | 


ED dd ans G swine esas sane Heironimus | 
MS an inn 6 /ssia ik mw aieibince mod B. Forman 
I I oo Hale’s 
0 ee ree Famous-Barr 
ok xs i les wiarete ewe Schuneman’‘s 
a ee Rosenberg’s 
ES, noc 0s duwk veen keene eee Levy’s 


Seattle, Wash. ........... Frederick & Nelson 
NS ceed aiceakhxawnamanne Sharon Store 
Sioux City, lowa ... 
Spokane, Wash. 
Stamford, Conn. 





a ata Younker-Davidson‘s | 
sale calc whe & eae The Crescent | 


PN BRS Vicess scenes ceneemes Se err The Hub 
NN RS 664 aso inradomemnete Pemerey’s Yacoma, Wash. ...............0 Rhodes Bros. 
I os asl ets CrighcihOb aaa ©. Gem Varun (mete, tad. ..... cc cccccccess Meis Bros. 
ES EE rs Pera ee a eS 8 er Wm. H. Frear & Co. 
Se L. S. Ayres Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
Knoxville, Tenn. ......... S. H. George & Sons Williamsport, Pa. ................. Brozman’s | 
RS Se 656, ane migtargearstend The Famous Worcester, Mass. ................-50- Filene’s 
Answers to “Wits at Work” on page 14 
NUMBERS FRUITS CHARTING 
WOR masic IN CIVICS IN SEASON YOUR COURSE 
1. It pit 1. 9 1. Apple 1. Algebra 
2. earl - pearl 2. & 2. Shop 
3. laid - plaid 3. ” 2. Peach 3. Literature 
4. relate - prelate 4. 2 3. Cherry 4. Chemistry 
5. roof - proof 5. 96 5 Bi 7 
de pro 5. Biology 
6. rink - prink 6. 6 4. Strawberry wi 
_ : 7 3 ; 6. Latin 
7. rim - prim a 5. Watermelon 7. Shorthand 
8. resent - present 8. 32 ; 
; 8. Physics 
9. luck - pluck . i 6. Pear : _ 
10. alms - palms 10. 21 a 9. Bookkeeping 
11. lank - plank n 7. Grape - era 
12. ant - pant 12. 3 8. Pineapple - Spanish 
13. refer - prefer 13. 3 PP 12. History 
14. lunge - plunge 14. 7 9. Plum 13. Typing 
15. inch - pinch 15. 19 10. Orange 14. Sewing 
16. eel - peel 
17. lane - plane 
“4 ear - pear 
ink - pink 
— lay - Bs 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 











Let Wetmore & Sugden 


MONEY GIFTS! 





Show Cxzcluseve 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Imprinted With Name 


50 ror*]  @ 











Now...turn your 
spare minutes into BIG 
MONEY! Take easy or- 
ders for Personal Christ- 
mas Cards, with sender's 
name, priced low as 50 
for $1. Show 66 smart, 
exclusive designs. Su- 
perb DeLuxe Line fea- 
tures steel engravings, 
embossings, hand-craft- 
ing. Big daily earnings 
for you! EXTRA! Val- 
uable premiums—Toastmaster, Compact, 


others—plus cash ASSO fe 
mens 


fl (wire all On a Seat 


You pocket $50.00 cash 
for selling only 100 boxes 
of popular 21-card $1 
Snowflake and Christmas 
Time Assortments. Money 
pours in with giant line 
of 161 money-makers! 
Gift Wraps, Novelty Gifts, 
Stationery, Everyday 
Cards, more! Special 
Fund raising plan for 
organizations. Mail cou- 
pon for big SAMPLE 
OUTFIT today. 


MAIL TODAY FOR SAMPLES 


WETMORE & SUGDEN, Inc., 
749 Monroe Ave., Dept. 39-G, Rochester 2, N.Y. 


RUSH Free Samples of Name-Imprinted 
Christmas Cards, money-making kit and As- 
sortments on approval. 













Name 
Address 
i =< 
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YOU NEED THESE! :.. 





To introduce our EXCEPTIONAL Approval Service, we'll send 
‘ou: 1, Pocket Stock Book, 2. ae, Detector. 3. Stamp 
‘ongs. 4. Perforation Gauge. 5. Book for Duplicates. 6. Pack- 

age of Stamp Hinges. ALL ONLY 10c to approval applicants! 

JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., 


V, Jamestown, New York 


900 STAMPS on, 10% 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 25c! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO., Camden 70, New York 


30 A beautiful collection of commemoratives, 
] ———— — values, bi-colored stamps, 
Se. 


ete. Only 


GARCELON STAMP CO. Box 407, Calais, Maine 


— Islands, 
ZANZIBAR !:2:.32:: 
Gilbert, Ellice, 
Soloman, Leeward, Gambia, Tanganyika and others. 


Complete collection given. Send 5¢ for postage. 
GRAY STAMP COMPANY, Dept. AG, Toronto 5, Can. 


WOW! s10°° Worth Of Fun 10c! 


Big PB package 500 Foreign Stamps. 

pw RB aaa "plctorials others from the world 

or 8 ps w 25c¢ each. This offer sent for 
Oc to approval ‘applicants only. 

JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 90, Jamestown, WN. Y. 


Foreign Coin nknote and — 


Ba. 
large illustrated coin list 
GIVEN to ee service 
srpticents for 3c postage. 
on GAINS! 3 Indianhead 
nts, 10c; Wooden nickel, 
10c: Chinese Dollar. 53c. ele 































GIVEN! ,,.THE STAMP FINDER" 
which any Stamp Ae. poate iiwstrated. a <y 
‘Woe anaes mp Treas- 


a" s Tern Rarest S$ 
GARCELON STAMP CO. Box” Tiel “Calas, Me. 














(W) Different Stamps 5 


€ including F.D.A. TRIANGLE | 
ay doled at le SyJAmpeP. 


dX BFS 


a AYALON smart 





“en - SPRINGFIELD 














MY WORD! wEat A BARGAIN! 


Y det ¢ 7 S je 
LICATIONS GIVEN. SEND TODAY! 
KENMORE STAMP 0., Arling- 
ton 74-85, Mass. 


TTT) S LARGEST STAMP! 


A reai curwsity! A stamp so large (71x14 inches) it wil 
occupy a full page in your album Retails for 50c. ren to 
se 


rvice sen ding. sy a; 4500 Ktixec ‘AMPS: 
All different, 54 500 fo for $1; 1000, a teak: $1.50. 
TAM , Massachusetts 


G iv © Tl , POWERFUL MAGNIFYING GLASS 


eo to new customers for 5c post- 














and_handlin ig bargain lists included. Hurry! 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N. Y. 


STAMPS for ONLY 
to APPROVAL BUYERS. Contains 
stamps worth up to 25c each! 
LITTLETON STAMP CO., Box 10, LITTLETON, WN. H. 
GIVEN. Scott’s International Stamp Album, plus valu- 
able colorful collection, hinges, mystery sets, $5.00 Presi- 
dential. Full pertienters to approval applicants. 
RAYMAX, 123-G William St., NYC 7 











What are “Approvals”? 


“Approvals,” or “approval sheets,” mean 
sheets with stamps attached which are made 
up and sent out by dealers. The only obliga- 
tion on the part of the recipient of “Approv- 
als” is that the stamps must be returned 
promptly and in good condition, or paid for. 
The price of each stamp is on the sheet and 
the collector should detach those which he 
wishes to buy, then return the sheet with the 
remaining stamps in as good order as when 
received, enclosing with it the price of the 
stamps he has detached and, most important, 
his name, street address, city, postal zone 
number, State, and the invoice number. 








s 

When Ordering Stamps 
from our advertisers, be sure to write your 
name and address clearly, and to give your 
full name and complete address. The stamp 
dealer will do his best to fill your order care- 
fully and promptly. You can avoid delays by 
making sure that your name and address are 
given in your order. 














PRACTICAL APPLICATION 


MornHer: Johnny, you must never put off 
till tomorrow what you can do today. 

Jounny: Okay, Mom. Let’s finish that 
apple pie! 

Sent by MARTHA SUE LITTLE, Winchester, Tennessee 


NO PLANE FOR HER 


TeacHer: Can you tell me an important 
use of water? 


Auice: It helps us to reach islands. 
Sent by BRENDA ANDERSON, Rice Lake, Wisconsin 


THE ACID TEST 

A chemistry professor was giving a demon- 
stration. “I am going to drop this half dollar 
into this glass of acid,” he said. “Will it 
dissolve?” 

“No, sir,” replied a student. 

“You seem very sure,” said the professor. 
“Why won't it dissolve?” 

“Because if it would, you wouldn't drop 
it in,” answered the student. 

Sent by JANET PEASE, Seattle, Washington 


. PROGRESS? 
Miss Wuizz (in typing class): 
your speed coming along, 
Helen? 
Heten: Fine. I can make 


twenty mistakes a minute. 
Sent by BARBARA KIRCHHOEFER, 
St. Louis, Missouri 


TRY SQUAB 


Diner: Waiter, how much 
longer will I have to wait 
for that broiled half chicken 
I ordered? 

Waiter: Until someone 
orders the other half, sir. 
We can’t kill half a chicken, 
you know. 


Sent by EMMA DE LA ROSA, 
El Paso, Texas 


How’s 


TOTAL LOSS 


Laura: We'd have won 
that football game if Fred 
hadn’t lost his head. 

Lipsy: Was it that bad? 
I heard it was a tooth. 


Sent by JANET RICKETSON, 
East Aurora, New York 


RUBBING IT IN 


Customer: Will this lini- 
ment make me smart? 

Druccist: This is a medi- 
cine, not an _ educational 
course. 


Sent by LUCILLE CATHERINE LEEK, 
Huntington, West Virginia 








BUT HE COULD BLOW THE HORN 


Hi: My uncle can’t decide whether to get 
a cow or a bicycle for his farm. 

Si: He’d sure look silly riding around on 
a cow. 

Hi: Yes, but he’d look sillier milking a 
bicycle. 
Sent by LINDA PARKER, Marshfield Hills, Massachusetts 


MISSION UNACCOMPLISHED 


Orv Lapy (pulling boy out of creek): 
How did you come to fall in? 
Boy (indignantly): I didn’t come to fall 
in—I came to fish! 
Sent by SANDRA O'GREEN, Waterloo, lowa 


ONE THING AT A TIME 


Barsy: Look, Mother, I’ve learned to 
write a letter. 

Mortuer: So you have! What does it say? 

Barsy: I don’t know. I haven’t learned 


to read yet. 
Sent by ROSE BLUM, Monroe, Wisconsin 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
and age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 





“Oh, she’s only a distant relation, She’s 
my sister, but we’re ten years apart.” 








AUGUST, 1950 


PRINTED IN THE U. S. A. BY THE CUNEO PRESS, INC. 
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AND HAS FUN 
DOING IT, TOO! 





WHY THE DROOPY LIPS DOTTY ? 


YOU LOOK BLUER THAN A 
SAILOR SUIT. 


YOU KNOW WHAT THE TROUBLE 
1S, JOSIE.ITS THAT DROOLY DANCE 
9 NEXT MONTH.1 SIMPLY MUST 
1 HAVE ANEW DRESS. BUT 
DADDY SAYS*NO"| OON'T 
KNOW WHAT __ 









SAY. JOSIE, HERES SOMETHING.THIS AD SAYS 
1 CAN EARN EXTRA MONEY SELLING FRIENDSHIP 
CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS. WHY,| COULONT 
SELL ATHING/ 


ITS NOT SO FUNNY, DOTTY. 
TRUOY DOES IT. HOW DO YOU 
THINK SHE GOT THAT NEW BIKE? 

IF | WERE YOU ID GIVE THAT 

AD ATRY. 





WEEPERS! IF TRUDY CAN SELL GREETING 
CAROS, WHY CANT I? THE AD SAYS IT'S 
EASY. BESIDES,| SURE NEED THAT DRESS 


YES. JOSIE,MY FRIENDSHIP CHRISTMAS 

CARO SAMPLES JUST CAME. ARE THEY 

EVER SHARP/ WHY, | JUST OPENED THE 
BOX AND MOTHER ORDERED TWO 





ve tit 00 1T/ ASSORTMENTS FROM ME, MRS, JOHNSON 











AND YOU KNOW HER, SHES 50-0-0- PARTICU 


‘ Bee 
: The 


FROM NEXT DOOR ORDERED THREE BOXES / 


SI 












WHATCHA GOT THERE, WEEPERS, NO, JOSIE. 
DOTTY. YOUR LUNCH ? THESE ARE MY 
FRIENDSHIP GREET: 


ING CARD SAMPLES. VE MADE IS SALES 
ALREADY... IN JUST 2 AFTERNOONS 
AFTER SCHOOL/ AT THIS RATE, ILL 
SOON BE ABLE TO BUY THAT LUSH 
DRESS WE SAW IN THE BON TON. 






























YES, JOSIE, EVEN MR.O'DAY 





HELLO, DOTTY ,WHAT CAN | 00 


GOLLY, MR O DAY! a agp 
IM HERE TO OPEN AN ACCOUNT/IM 
IN BUSINESS NOW, SELLING FRIENDSHIP 
CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORT, MENTS ANO 
eet pe CARDS VARENT THEY 











ig| BOUGHTISO PERSONALCHRISTMAS 
CARDS FROM ME. THIS IS REALLY 
fF FUN.AND SO EASY, T00,GOODNESS, 

GRACIOUS. IVE MADE MORE THAN 
ponene IM GOING RIGHTOUT 


DOTTY, YOU LOOK POSITIVELY OROOLY IN 
THAT LUSH NEW DRESS_.BUT DEF/ ELOISE 
ACTUALLY TURNED GREEN WHEN SHE 
SAW YOU AMBLE IN. AND DID YOU SEE 
| THE LOOK ON BUZZ ADAMS FACE? wow/ 


GOSH..WHAT A DIFFERENCE MONEY 
CAN MAKE / 























G1RS/ #22" EXTRA MONEY 
Sell FRIENDSHIP Christmas Cards 


MAIL COUPON NOW! 
Start earning with this easy proven 
plan right away. Make plenty of extra 
cash for yourself, your favorite club 
or other group. Just fill out and mail 
the coupon below for FREE Imprint 
Samples, Assortments on approval. 
EXTRA CASH BONUS! ACT T Lys 











_- 


Have extra spending money! Show lovely 


RIENDSHIP sTUDIOS, INC. 
ah. 130 Adams St., Elmira, N.Y. 


Friendship Cards to friends, others. Smartly { LL SAY I want to earn 


designed, handy Assortments sell fast, pay big! 
NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED! 


Customers buy on sight. You make up to 100% 

profit on big value 21-Card $1 Christmas Assort- | 
ments. EMBOSSED Personal Christmas Cards 50 for $1 
WITH NAME. New Metallics, Gift Wraps, All-Occa- | 
sion Cards, Imprinted Stationery—35 other items. 


FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC., 138 Adams St, Elmira, N.Y 


| | 
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Samples of Imprinted Items. ] 
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Name. 


AAC, 
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Retresh 


A guest refreshed enjoys the 
occasion—contributes to its 
success. That’s why serving 
Coca-Cola is such a perfect 


Ask for it either way... both way to express real hospitality. 
trade-marks mean the same thing. . 


COPYRIGHT 1980, THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 


Buy the 6-bottle carton or case 








